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LETTER xLIv. 


0 may believe me to be very 
ſerious, when I aſſure you, that 
1 ſhall not wiſh to -live a moment 
longer than while L can live: in ſuck 
a heart as yours A heart ſo. inge- 
nuous, ſo true and tender, is, in it- 
ſelf, a ſufficient anſwer to every Jibel 
that has been written upon your ſex. 

I would not for the world's em- 
pire, have you peſſeſs one grain of 

Vol. II. >; ſenſi- 
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ſenſibility leſs than has fallen to your 


lot; yet I muſt again obſerve to you, 


Tleſt your mind ſhould at laſt be x 


martyr to falſe philoſophy) that in a 
ſtate of being, like this, where ex- 
ternal cares and the buſineſs of the 
body requiie ſo much of our atten- 
tion, very little intellectual refine- 
ment can take place; - that ſenſi- 
bility itſelf, as well as every other 
diſtinct paſſion, ought to come un- 
der certain limitations, and to be en- 
tirely regulated by that all-confult- 
ing reaſon which never fails to ſhew 
as how far, conſiſtently with our 
happineſs, our paſſions and purſuits 
-ought to go. There is, certainly, 
n more dangerous to our re- 
1 than to Cheriſh ideas too refin- 
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LETTER XIIV. 


edi and delicate. Let us look * 

no more than may reaſonably be ex- 
4 pected from a ſtate of ſuch palpable 
Ape and we ſhall not lay up 
for ourſelyes the ſuperſigoys anguiſh 
of diſappointment. | 


But Iam weary of this na 
and philoſophizing, which breaks in- 
to the the province of Love ʒyet you 
vill oblige me to it, and, no longer 


ago than your latt, you reſummon me 


to the taſk, - by calling upon me to 


reconcile your ſentiments at once to 


Common Senſe and your Philoſoper. 
1t is impoſſible, my dear! They al- 


ways were, and always will be at 
war. lt is the maxim of that So- 


phiſt, through all his writings, to con- 
tradict every received opinion, and, 
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rleaſon of a child would deride.— 
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1 i advances ſentiments, that the 


Let. me | adviſe you, my amiable 
friend, to lay down that ſpecious 
v riter, and take up his more amiable 
and more excellent countryman, that 
Fhiloſophic - Diſciple of Truth and 
Nature, the inimitable Fenelon. He 
will ſoften and refine your paſſions, 
without "miſleading or miſinſpiring 
them, and cultivate your taſte and 
reaſon: without any falſe refinements. 
1 will now entirely take leave of 
this kind of writing; and will, for 
the future; employ all my pages on 
the ſubject of my heart; an inex- 
hauſtible ſubject, when the goodneſ, 
ithe love and tenderneſs of its Eleo- 


7 — nora, 


LETTER, XLIY: „ 


nora are the objects of its cares. 
Ah! my dear, my only Love]! how 
often do I antedate thoſe precious. 
tender hours .we ſhall paſs. together 


after our inſeparable union Surely 


you do not know how much you? 
live in ny: heart ER 
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L ETTER Xty. 


7 OUR laſt moſt kind and moſt 
charming letter, came very 
ſeafonably, for my, conſolation and 
relief, in the moſt affecting diftreſs1 
ever knew. The death of my dear 
, has almoſt broken my 
heart, and there was only one poſli- 
ble misfortune in the world that 
could have made me more miſerable. 
Even now I feel it afreſh, and my 
eyes at this moment ſo ſwim with 
tears, that I cannot ſee my pen. 
but here the extravagance of 
grief is excuſable. For the dear, 
departed friend I bewail, was the 
kindeſt, the nobleſt foul —— His 
affection 


— _ — © op 


- moſt unparalleled 


of an. ever-honoured Parent, and 


tion. of anguiſh - 
gratitude create thoſe emotions of 


LETTER XLVII. # 


affection and regard for me were al- 
- His very ſer- 
yants ſaw it, and paid their court to 
me but he is dead, and I live to. 
mourn for him; to mourn for him 
at my heart, which ſwells and trem- 


bles at this moment, as if it would 
breax Except once for the death 


once on taking leave of a beloved 
woman, I never knew ſuch a ſenſa- 
Affection and 


miſery which will make me a mourn-- 
er for my departed friend, till ſome 
friend ſhall become a mourner for 
me, if I ſhall ever find a friend of. 
my own ſex, who will love me ſo· 
tenderly or ſo well. 1 
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why did I not go him to that fatal 
country ? Not one embrace | not one 
parting ſigh ! not a bleſſing! not a 
prayer from me! - Yet when he left 
me, it was with every bleſſing, and 
graſping my hand with a look of un- 
utterable affection, his laſt words 
were, Tou will be. happy in your 
Love.” | 
That conſolation only remains —- 
the love and the faith of my deareſt 
Eleonora will ſtill hope that 
ſhe will partake of my ſolitude, and 
divide my cares —— that ſhe will 
teach me to forget my ſorrows in 
her affectionate boſom, and to look 
upon her as my only comfort, my 
5 * ES, 
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LETTER UN 5 
Adieu! for nothing now but com- 
plaints and miſery can fall from my 
pen Adieu! and never know the 
diſtreſs that wounds ** heart ot. 


your 8, 
. . 
2 
» LE T- 
5 2 — 13 


— OOO 


— 
— 


* E T þ i 2 R *I VN 


HE chiles of my heart are due- 
to you for your kind conſola- 
tions on the death of my ever dear 
and ever to be lamented ******, 


Alas'!, I find: that TERED like 
love, 
Si paſce ben, ma non ſi ſazia mai 
Di Lagrime e di Dolore— 
But the acuteneſs of grief now be- 
gins to ſubſide into a more ſupport- 
able melancholy, into the tear of 


tender remembrances, and the ſhort 
ſighs of caſual reflection.— 


You 
wiſely call off my attention from the 
ſubject of this ſorrow, by referring me 
to the living; and, indeed, when 
/ you 
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LETTER XEVIL is 
you refer me to yourſelf, you ſay — 
very thing that could poſſibly contri- 


bute to my comfort; for in the 4 ; 
thoughts of {you I bury every infe- 


rior anxtety and every greater 

Yet you would not indulge me, un- 

happy as I am, and have been, on 
my favourite ſubject Well, then, 


Iwill ſay nothing of it till I embrace 


you; but in the mean time I ſhall: 
enter my hopes into the ſervice of my 
wiſhes, and frequently ſay to myſelf 
that you will find the ſituation by no 


means diſagreeable to you. It is 


not, however, worth while to talk 
any longer about what is * We | 
certain. 

You afk me if I had the terrer you: 
ſent by your ſervant, It came in due 
e TEST time, | 


22 LETTER XLVK 
time, and in my laſt I acknowledged 


\ = under the titles of kind and charm- 
_ ing 


It is, indeed, the ſweeteſt 
and moſt delightful letter; but ſome 
parts of its contents I was under too 
great affliction to take notice of in 
my laſt The poor blind boy you 


| ſpeak of, I remember well. A little 
before I left you, 1 intended to pay 


for his board while he was learning 
to ſcrape (the only means he can uſe, 
in his circumſtances, for a living). 
If you, my dear, will have the good - 


neſs to fulkil my intentions, 1 will 


repay you. 
The letter that followed the pac- 


. ket, I had not received when I wrote 


laſt, You fay; you ſhall only 
learn the police of government from 
| Fenelon 


LETTER XLVI. ig 
| Fenelon —— The allegories of his 
| Telemachus afford many fine pic. 
tures and precepts in moral life, ex- 
cluſive of their political Tendency. 
But thoſe are not his only writings. | 
Tou would be pleaſed with tis 
abridgement of the lives of the Phi- 
loſophers, and his Dialogues of the 
Dead. The former you cannot eaſi- 


ly obtain, but the ALON Top wal find 
almoſt: every where. 


wo 


e 
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| OW, were 1 poſſeſſed of the 
-& Y wiſhing-cap, or the winged 

Steed, or any other ſupernatural 

means of conveyance, this day would 

I be with you at“. This minute 
would 1 hold you to my ſwelling 

heart, gaze on your dear tell-tale 

eyes, and ſeal up with kiſſes the paſ- 

ſage of tears Now would I liſten 

with rapture to my favourite leſſon 

of muſic ; now would I walk with 

you to viſit that bloſſomed wilding 

1 which ſtands in the middle of the 
ſloping field, under whoſe ſhade I 

Airſt framed the Tale of love 

OVID To PRIH SAR Alas ! it is winter 


and the tree is not now in bloſſom. 
. Abſence 


LETTER XLVIE 1 
_ Abſence from you is perpetual 
winter; and the heart has no other 
reſource againſt the gloom it-occaſi- 
ons, except in the gifts and powers 
of memory and imagination 
Nevertheleſs, ] am now happier in 
all the circumſtances of our love than 
Jever was before Perfect confi- 
dence in your faith and affection ſets 
my heart at eaſe, and J only regret 
that, in ſo ſhort a life, we ſuffer any 
part of it to paſs away unenjoyed to 
the utmoſt — We need not fear that 
affections like ours, will not laſt 
the little time we have to live 
Let us make haſte, then, to begin 
our life, before it be making ap- 
proaches towards its end; for then 
be. {hall I conclude that I begin to, 
2: 
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lie, when inſeparably united to my 
Eleonora; when I wake in her 
her eye, ſleep in her arms; and my 
whole ſoul is mingled with hers. O 
days! dear, happy days ! approach 
hus it is, that I indulge my 
tenderneſs for you, and pour out my 
ſoul many a ſolitary hour——Moſt, 
indeed, of my hours are of that caſt; 
and whether it is the love of letterc, 
or the power of indolence that co- 
Mines me to my 0 J ſeldom ſtir 
from it. 
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LETT E R -XLVIIL 


k THAT happineſs have I equal 
to that of writing to you, 
* receiving your letters? Nay, In- 
deed; at this diſtance, what have I 
beſides, that, comparatively, deſerves 
the name of happineſs? Do I not 
think of you through the day ? Are 
not you in my dreams by night? 
Are not you continually preſent wit 
me? And are not you, in ſome mea. 
ſure, already become the companion 
of my ſoul? —— Nothing can be 


more true. I have no happineſs e- 
qual to that of writing to you, and 
receiving your letters, becauſe that 
thus, in one ſenſe at leaſt, I am con- 
verſing with you; neither have I any 


ttzing 


Vol. I. * 
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< thing beſide that, which deſerves the 

name of enjoyment. I think of you 
through the day, becauſe the objeds 
of our deareſt hopes, like the prin- 
<cipal figures in painting, have always 
THe: moſt eminent place in the mind 
dream of you thro the night, 

'becauſe 3 

NMWon é ſempre co ſenſi 

L' Anima addormentata, 

and there you are inſeparably fixed. 

' You are continually preſent with 
me; becauſe my love and wiſhes have 
ſo entirely drawn over the imagina- 
tion to their intereſt, that it is per- 
fectly under their direction, and at 
their command —— And you are in 
ſome meaſure, already become the 
Ne ee of my ſoul, becauſe it 
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ſmpathizes: with you in all your - 


entiments, thinks as you think, hopes 
for what you hope, and hat you 
fear it fears. 


Thus you ſos 1 am till a "nhl 
able lover, and able to give a good 
account of my faith in that divinity, 
which the mythologiſts have wanton- 
ly repreſented as blind. 

Now, my Eleonora, for your dear 
letter — And in the firſt place, 
I defire you will no more call me 
your Philoſopher, becauſe, had Leven 
a right to that nobleſt of all titles, 


it carries too much dignity along with 


it; and I ſhould not chuſe to travel 


with it in the province of love ꝗ . 
The appellation of Friend too, 


chough I have particular reaſons to 


C 2 reſpect | 
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reſpect i it, is, poſſibly,” too cold for 
that warm climate; nevertheleſs 1 
muſt ſtill remember it with the ſame 
gratitude that Jonah ſhewed to his 
Gord; for I well know how often 
I have taken refuge under its ſhadow. 
Your obſervation, that we are un- 
- willing, through our natural pride, to 
open our eyes to conviction, when that 
conviction would reproach us with want 
f ſagacity, is extremely fine, and 
. could not have been made by one 
that was unable to think abſtractedly. 
As to what you ſay of our being lia- 
ble to deception, I can but anſwer 
-you in-your favourite language, tho' 
I know not who was the author of 
uthe following ſentiment; 


E C065 


LETTER XLVIIII. X 
E Coſa piu vergognoſa il diſidar di* 
| ſuot amici, che Peſſerne ingannato :* 
You imagine I have been more pat- 
ticularly converſant with French au- 
thors of late, but I aſſure you that, 
except my favourite Montagne, I 
guage. : 


HAVE been putting up my 
new. year's petition to Provi- 
dence, and am this moment come 
down ſtairs to hold ſweet converſe 
with you The ſubſtance of my 
prayer was, that thieves may not 


ſteal my treaſure.— What treaſure,” 


ſay you, with your uſual arch - ſim. 
per? To which I very ſimply an- 
ſwer, My Eleonora.“ And what 
<« thieves?” © All that train of evils 
« to which human life is ſubject.“ 
Though I am vain enough to believe 
it would be in the power of few of 
thoſe evils to rob me of her, unleſs 
they came with death at their head, 
which may heaven, in the name of, 

7 85 all 
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all its gracious purpoſes, avert 
And ſo I am to ſigh in ſolitude and 
abſence for ſix werks longer Neſ- 
tor, nay Methuſelah, who, accord: 
ing to his biographer, was nine times 
as old as Neſtor, did not live ſuch 
an age. So different is the compu- 
tation of time in the lover's calendar. 
Surely this love is the nobleſt and 
moſt generous of paſſions! I had 
almoſt called it the Holy ſpirit of mora- 
ity. For, from the breaſt where it 
holds its reſidence, tt baniſhes all 
meaner and more unworthy gueſts, . 
—envy, avarice, ambition, and eve-- 
ry other petty tyrant of the ſoul, 
that diſorder and diſquiet the world, 
periſh under the ſunſhine of love. 
I declare I have not a wiſh, not- a 
F | ope 
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hape that is not altogether ſubſer- 
vient to—this ſole - emperor of my 
heart; and I verily believe it 1s more- 
enlarged and expanded by his genial 
influence. In proportion as the time 
draws nearer, when I ſhall embrace 
the object of my affections, my hap- 
pineſs and good humour ſeem. to in- 
creaſe; and before the hour of meet 
ing fhall be at hand, I flatter myſelf 
that I ſhall be able to forgive For- 
tune all her treachery, and mankind 
all their follies and knaveries.— 
A lefure do you call my obſerva- 
tions on coquetry ? I did not intend 
them as ſuch -I thought it my duty 
to make you acquainted with the 
temper and diſpoſition of a heart in 
| which you have ſo intereſting a mare, 
— that 
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that when vou knew the nature 8 
and condition of the country vou 
had conquered; when you were ac- 
quainted with the tempet and con- 
ſtirution of the ſoil, you might cul- 
tivate your dominions to the greatelt 
advantage. I have endeavoured to 
convince you, that invariable. kind-- 
nels is beſt adapted for that purpoſe, . 
and whatever maxims you may bring 
from poets and philoſophers to prove 
the contrary, I feel in my heart that 
I was.not miſtaken. If there be 
any merit in uſing this candid and 
ingenuous freedom before marriage, 
the praiſe of it is altogether your 
own, ſince I certainly depended up- 
on your natural ingenuity and great- - 
neſs of mind, when I ventured to 
; make... 
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make uſe of it at all, ut have 
not you, my Eleonora, has not your 
fagacity overſhot itſelf, when, endea- 
vouring to account for ſome paſſages | 
in- my laſt (which really and truly 
aroſe from the remembrance of ſome 
eircumſtances, that happened when 
you were laſt in town) you impute 
them to the peruſal of your letter to 
Mrs. **#*, and thereby-diſcover that 
letter to have been on the ſubject of 
coquetry ; a ſubject worthy of 
####*, but neitheir of the pen or the 
practice of my Eleonora.—You would 
make me very ungallant indeed, 
when you impute my precluding you 
from coquetry to your want of wit 
and beauty; muſt I tell you that 1 
9 thought you had a compe- 


tence 
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tence of the latter, a more aan 
common portion of the former? 
I will tell you ſo, and tell you at the 
fame time, that the gifts of wit and 
beauty would be very ill employed 
to reconcile us to what is nothing 
more than in/incerity in maſquerade ;- 
for that is the beſt difinition 1 can. 
Sve * coquetry, 
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"HOUGH [ have been.» writing 

all this day to ſerve a friend, 

til my arms and my eyes ach; and 
though I have but a few minutes 
from the receipt of your letter to 
the return of the poſt, yet can I not 
ſuffer it to depart without a line, 
concluding that you would be better 
pleaſed to have a ſhort letter from 
me than none at all. But why 
will my deareſt friend be ſo low- ſpi- 
rited, and indulge the influences of me- 
lancholy? Be comforted, my life, my 
love, my Eleonora | Even now I hold 
you in my arms Even now I preſs 
you to my. ſwelling heart and bid 
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you be comforted The ſtarting 
tear which does not repine at Provi- 
dence, but only riſes from a ſource 

of tenderneſs for me, is approved 
by that gracious being, who is Loves 
itſelf ! He hears theſe ſighs; head- 
verts to theſe tender breathings of 
hope, and I feel in my heart that, 
ere long, he will.confirm them. 


1 e 
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HAT can repay ſuch ten- 
derneſs, ſuch kindneſs; ſuch 
| affection ?— What, but a never: fail- 
ing return of the ſame tender feel- 
ings, the ſame kind breathings, the 
ſame affectionate wiſhes? And then, 
indeed, I ſhall never be left behind. 
Every day, I may ſay with much 
truth, every hour adds to my affec- 
tion for you; and in proportion as 
the time approaches, when I may 
hope for the happineſs of ſeeing 
you, my impatient tenderneſs ſeems 
to increaſe. Come my Eleonora, my 
love, my angel! come to my fond, 
fond arms, that are a thouſand and 
a thouſand times, in mere imagina- 

JE tion, 


-- 
LETTER II. gz 
tion, ſtretched forth to embrace you - 
es, you will come, and will 
make me completely happy by your 
dear embraces, by a thouſand ſweet 
though ſilent expreſſions from your 
ſpeaking eyes, and by every other 
inſtance of unlimited love and k ind- 
neſs. How much happier are we, 
my * even at this diſtance, when 
mutual and unbounded confidence 
have united our hearts to each other, 
than we have often been when 
preſent, while fears and ſuſpicions 
ſtopped the divided currents of love, 
and made thoſe ſtreams only mur- 
mur through ſeparate channels, 
which ſhould have glided with hap- 
py ſerenity in one even courſe — 
Even now J feel the happineſs of 
mutual 


mutual affection, and my heart tef. 
tifies it in glowing ſenſibility. Ah! 
for ever adored | for ever beloved 
may I live to be your's and only 
-your's! And thay that moment, 


«which ſhall unite us for ever, be at 
no diſtant period. 


IE. 


WES 


LETTER TIE 


| HAVE anita both ey 
& letters, and owe you many thanks 
for both. For the former, as a bo- 
lunteer, I am particularly obliged to 
you, and I fincerely congratulate you 
on the ſubject. After all, I think 
the beſt part of that letter on buũ- 
neſs was the Rien ſans vous,” at 
the end. I have depoſited it among 
thereft of my paper treaſures, andturn 
the eyes of gratitude and pleaſure 
on your laſt.— About the middle of 

next month, you ſay ! To- morrow is 
day the firſt The whole month con- 
fiſts but of twenty-eight. Preciſely, 


within a fortnight, therefore, do! 


expect to ſee you. Time to a lover 
Vol. II. D is 
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is a ſacred thing, and a day in his 
annals is as much as years in thoſe 
of others. Come then to my arms, 
my ever dear and ever affectionate 
girl Let me ſtrain you to my throb- 
bing heart, and tell you in one look, 
in one kiſs, more than volumes can 
expreſs. How rapid in its progreſs 
is the current of love while it con- 
tinually increaſes as it runs; and the 
Further it extends, acquires the more 
ſtrength, depth, and power | I have 
loved you for years—yet my paſſion 
ſtill increaſes, and I never in my life 
was ſenſible of ſo violent an inclina- 
tion to embrace . as at this pre- 
ſent moment Come then to my 
arms; and may. all the powers that 
have the care of love and innocence 


ſpeed you.on your way ! 3 
N | You 


play-houſes- 
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Tou tremble for the fate of my 
ragedy! bur I aſſure you that dam- 


nation is now become ſo common 


that it is not in the leaſt regarded 


——A ſtriking proof that the ſanc- 
tions of reputation, like thoſe of re- 


gion, loſe their efficacy in propor- 


tion as they are more frequently ap- 
plied!—The biſhop of *** is an old 
friend of Mr.“ s, who has long 
had a high regard for him, as a man 
of infinite wit, humour, and genius. 
So that there is nothing extraordi- 
nary in his connection 
churches, at leaſt the churches in 
London, are as much theatres as the 
The rectors, vicars, 
&c. &c. are the principal aftors— 


Do: The 


Indeed the 


The ſexton, bell- ringer, and grave. 
digger, perform the under - parts; 
and the biſhops are the manager. 


E 
ET TER La: 


Y Jeet Eleonora 1 may 1 alt 
M aſſured, that 1 no inſtance of her- 
kind attention can poſſibly be loſt 
upon me, and that while I have the 
pleaſure of acknowledging two more 
of her letters, I entertain, at the 
ſame time, every ſentiment of love 
aud gratitude, to which ſo much me- 
rit and fo much goodneſs are na- 
turally entitled. Les, moſt be- 
loved, and moſt faithful of women, 
go on in that path of kindneſs into 
which love has, happily for me, at 
laſt conducted your ſteps o | 
ſhall find me an inſeparable atten-- 
dant at your fide, equalling your 
progrels in truth and affection. 

„ muſt: 
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1 muſt not allow you to go into 
that ſummer-houſe in froſt and ſnow, 
notwithſtanding the lively look of the 


myrtles and geraniums— But, ah! 
fond, dear, enchanting girl, why do 
you mention the bluſh on that warm 
cheek, the tear in that expreſſive 
eye ?—— Why, when at this wretch- 
ed diſtance, I neither can partake 
the glow of the ardent cheek, nor 
with the ſoothing tenderneſs of 
every conſolation appeaſe that in. 
ward emotion which occaſioned 
the tear ? Yet, 1 charge you, 
begone ! if you are now in the fum- 
mer-houſe ! I cannot truſt you there 
at this inclement ſeaſon. 
Amor acceſe piu che mille fuoco; 
Ma no fi amor acceſe in tale Iucco. 
Sod 
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God for ever pour down his beſt © 
bleſſings” upon you, and bring you 
io the boſom. af your faithful ##%s, _ 


: 
4 ry 
: _ : » KS 
- 
| 
| 
# x 
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JF O W little did I expect a 
month ago that I ſhould now 

be obliged to addreſs to you 1n***#t 
How mortifying are theſe delays, 
theſe obſtacles that come between. 
the heart, and what it wiſhes to em- 
brace ! You complained of the law's 
delay; I complaia of the more ſe- 
vere delays of love, while my hopes 
of flying to your boſom are thus 
painfully put off from week to week. 
—Why did not you ſettle this affair 
more determinately with your agent 
in town? Why ?—But I will not 
complain; for my heart tells me that 
it ſhall beat to your embraces ſoon; 
ah! may it be very ſoon !——How 
: | 15 amiable, 
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n ent i 
your ' acknowledgment. of an error 


which aroſe merely from a miſcon- 


ſtruction, from a want: of. Knowing 
more intimately your generous and 
ingenious Mrs. * An error ac- 
knowledged is a virtue gained; but 
for you who have fo many and ſuch 
diſtinguiſhed _ virtues, I would not 
have you think it. neceſſary to err, 
by your:acknowledgments to. make 
them. more ! 
to acquaint you. that your amiable- 

friend is much better than ſhe has 

been of late, and to affure you that 
when you arrive in town, ſhe will. 
embrace you with the. greateſt cor- 
diality;—For my own part, though. 
L have in a. great meaſure got over: 
ME the 


I have the pleaſure: 
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the chagrin- your former letter oc 
caſioned, I will freely acknowledge. 
to you that it gave me no little un- 
cafineſs——Accuſtomed as I had 
been before to nothing but the tend- 
er and glowing expreſſions of ſympa- 
thetic love, and full of the warmeſt 
expectations of ſo ſpeedily embrac- 
ing you, how could my heart but 
recoil at a letter dictated between 
anger and diſcontent ?!—Bur it is 
now over; and do not ſuppoſe that 
I mention it from any other motive 
than to apologize for thoſe expreſ- 
ſions of diſſatisfaction you might 
meet with in my laſt No, my 
ever beloved friend, my heart, al- 
ways ready to think with tenderneſs 
of you, is only ſolicitous to confirm 
298 ITY its 
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its union with your's, and, from that 
anxiety which is ever in the train of 
genuine love, fearful, leſt it ſhould 
admit of any thing that might give 
you uneaſineſs Vet ſhall I carry 
my complaints farther, and tell yau 
with your laſt letter ?—So craving, 
ſo avaricious is love, it quarrels with 
the ſcanty limits of your half-ſheet, 
and accuſes you, of what ? not of 
want of affection, for that thought 
it could not ſupport, but of indo- 
lence, perhaps, an averſion to, or 
rather, as you have better expreſſed 
it, a ſickneſs of the pen If I am 
not miſtaken, too, you ſeemed to 
have written your laſt under an ap- 
prehenſion that ſome other eye be- 
| "20 + 
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ſides my own would fee it, eitlier 
was the caſe, I cannot. but regret it, 
fince as our letters are the only means 
we have of communicating our 
thoughts, affections, and deſires, no 
reftraint ought to be laid upon them 
at leaſt. But come, O come, dear 
happy hours, when we ſhall fafely 
and freely pour all the ſentiments of 
the mutual heart into each other's 
faithful boſom——when we ſhall 
ſay in one tender ſigh, in one ſweet 
embrace, all, all that we have felt 
during an age of abſence Come 
quickly, come to my arms, thou 
deareſt, moſt faithful partner of my 
life, for whom alone I bear about 
this ſolitary and neglected Being with 
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-any comfort or ſatisfaction; for 
whom I encourage every hope, and 
exerciſe every care; for whom every 
riſing day is commenced with a pray- 
er or bleſſing, to call down and en- 
gage the continual providence of that 
Being, whoſe eye reſts not-from the 
care of innocence — Attended. by 
his Guardian, his benevolent protee- - 
tion——Come, O come quently to 

my arme 
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OU nay readily conceive the 
chagrin and uneaſineſs I felt 

- upon the peruſal of your laſt ; nor 
was it in the power of all the kind- 
neſs, of all the tenderneſs you expreſ 
ſed to reconcile me to the diſappoint. 
ment I felt from your delay 
Excruciating delay! tormenting 
diſappointment! —— I had allowed 
+ myſelf to be ſure of your dear arms 
: before the expiration of the preſent 
week But I find ſome conſolation 
in the tempeſtuous weather, and when 
I ſee the ſtorms of ſnow this moment 
driving by my window, I congratu- 
ate myſelf that my Eleonora is not 
. | upon 
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upon the road Indeed, 1 think 
you ſhould not venture to travel in 
ſuch a ſeaſon, in whatever convey- 
ance you may come; and I: had 
much rather you would wait for 
a fayourable week, whatever im- 
patience your delay may give me, 
than that you ſhould riſque your pre- 
cious health by any means, or upon 
any conſideration I cannot but be 
diſſatisfied at the ſtate of languor and 
ſupineneſs you complain of, from 
which my letter could ſcarcely aroufe 
you—But when you talk of thedread- 
ful obſtacles, which will oppoſe our 
meeting, what can you poſſibly mean? 
Heal obſtacles !: imaginary difficul- 
ties | chimerical.fears ! away ! away 
| | f -with 


. 
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with thoſe traitors to love! How ill 
do you uſe chat excellent under- 
ſtanding ? Will you always put 
it to-ſchool? Will you always build 
your happineſs upon the ſenſe of o- 
thers, as if providence had denied 
vou any ſenſe of your own —If 
you are determined to do this, allow 
one who has made the human heart 
his ſtudy to aſſure you, that others 
vill meaſure your happineſs by their 
* OWN convenience, caprice, or incli- 
nation. Follow the virtuous difates 
of nature She is a diſintereſted 
mother, and will direct none of her 
children wrong. 
Come then, once more, 1y, 
-attended by -every good and gra- 
«cious ſpirit Come to my long- 


ing 
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as 


ing arms Let me hold you to a 

heart that is wholly-your own, and 
aſſure you, with a thouſand and a 
thouſand” tender embraces, that 1 


have no other wiſh, no other deſire, 
fn Wo everlaſtin gy n 
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Now . 1 JR 
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LETTER, II. 


Ir is wich perfide grief and 
concern I have learnt from Mrs, 
, that you have been very ill 
For Heaven's ſake, my deareſt crea- 
ture, compoſe your ſpirits, and pre- 
vail upon them to have ſome merey 
on your gentle frame. What new 
terror can have brought diſtreſs 
upon you ? Will my life, my faith, 
my truth, my love, remove 
the cauſe? O that it were in my 
power to ſet your dear, your be- 
loved breaſt at eaſe ! That I could 
ſet you free from the cruel ravages 
of your fears and apprehenſions 
Believe me, I could lay down this 
moment my life to do it! 


Bu 


But what is it I offer? 3 


| but what, without you, would be 
inſupportable miſery ! | 


* 
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WO once deſired me not to 
1 write ſorhapſodically. Vu 
might as well have deſired me not to 
write like a lover; for wherever there 
is paſſion, there muſt neceſſarily be 
za neglect of Order Give 
my pen then, like my tongue, 
leave to utter my ſentiments, as they 
come warm and une xamined from the 
heart Give me leave to tell you 
without form, or connection, Sans 
| ſuite, et ſans Liaiſon, how tenderly, 
how faithfully, how ardently 1 love 
yu — and be. abſolutely aſſured 
that the more I experience of your 
| kindneſs 
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badbel. and affection, the more it | 
adds to my own. - Our loves, like 
two united flames, burn with greater 
ſtrength and brightneſs, when mutu- 
ally indulged without terror or re- 
ſtraint. Deem not that ardour then 
a want of reſpect, which under the 
greateſt confidence of her affection, 
holds my Eleonora to my heart. 
Think not while love animates every 
ook and every. action, in the- de- 
lehtful tumult of unweari⸗d kiſſes, - 
think not that I entertain leſs real 
reſpedt for your ſenſe, dignity, and 
virtue. I am convinced that it is 
no other kind of reſpect you look for 
from me——lt cannot be that cere- 
monious and diſtant attention which 
b the death of love; which firſt 
3 mur 


_ 
_ 
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murders it, and then poorly ſupplies 
its place Prior Catia ſpoke the 
- natural language of love, when the 
reckoned this amongft the greateſt 
_ --utfes that could attend it. 
May ſt thou grow cold, reſpe? 
| Tu, or forſworn.” 1 
However, in the at accepta 
tion of what is called reſpectful love 
mine may cettainly be anderſtood 
for, indeed, 1 love you as a falle 
loves his child—with the ſame fond 
and invariable tendernefs— We 
you unhappy, I hould be miſerable 
Your intereſts are as effentially ſacre 
to me as my own, and your happ 
neſs is much more dear. Reſt ther 
my love, in this confidence; 2 
evermore conclude that nothing 


* 
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this world ſhall baniſh you from my 
heart ; convinced chat you have 
eſtabliſned an empire there, which 
can only periſh with my being itſelf, 3 
which is founded upon every laſting 
principle, whereby human ſentiments | 
can ſubſiſt, and which has alike for 
the Ohject af its tender wiſhes, the 
enjoyment of your perſon, and your 
mind. Such is che affection which I 
bear, and ever will bear my deareſt 
Eleonora, amply and happily zepaid- 
by the aflurance that ſhe loves with 


| no inferior Segree af Faith and Tep= 
derneſs ** A 


22 
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TY nee ke, my jew- 
el, my dear and only love! 
kor many words ſhall I employ 
to call you by every name I love you 
by ? —— Words! —— poor, weak, 
vain images of the paſſionate heart 
Believe me, I glory in the inexpreſ- 
ſible ardour of my affection. It is 
my pride, it is my happineſs—1 

I would no more feel, than I would 
think in the vulgar track. Surely 
you were born to give me all the 
pleaſure that a human being can be 
capable of upon earth Such re- 
fined, ſuch exalted, ſuch heart- awake - 
ning delight, I never knew but from 
you. 


. ww Abt Botwommns 
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you. — ye Nt yet how poor, how 5 
limited is this, 1 in compariſon of what 


we might enjoy | When inſeparably 
united, we ſhould live only to our- 


ſelves, and give and receive every 
rapture without fear, or apprehen 
fon. When every hour would 
be brightened by our aſſiduous en- 


deavours to pleaſe and oblige each _ 
other hen every care would be . 


ſoftened by. conſidering that it was 


employed to ſecure our mutual hap- 
pineſs when every little anxiety 
or. diſſatisfaction of life would be 
ſwallowed up and loſt in: thoſe fupe- 


rior pleaſures, and in that higher- 
toned felicity, whic ove like ours, 
alone can beſtow. O deareſt, 
beſt, and moſt beloved of women, 


let 


0 cheriſh and preſerye this precious 


ot LET TER LynI. 
let us take every means imaginable 


jewel of affection, Which mutual 

. kindneſs continually brightens and 
improves. Let us continue to place 
the moſt entine confidence in each 

| other, and give up the heart to all 
Ks _ without reſerve ! Believe 
me, vill be our utmoſt bappi- 
neſs. Let me intreat you then to 
think of every pofſible means of haſ- 
tening our next interview, and affure 
 yurlelf that my only joy, hope, 
Pleafure, and happineſs, is in che re- 
flection that I am your own . 


LE T. 
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Io delightful t to me are your 
kind and tender complaints, 
while Jam convinced that you gan- 


not believe there 1s the deaft occaſion. | 


for them, on the ſubjatt of my love. . 


You know I love you, and will for 


ever love you above all human rea- 


tures. Continue in that be- 
lief, —— Every day, every hour, 
that is added to my life, brings me 
freſh occaſion to adote you, and ſo 
dear are you to all the faculties of 
my ſoul that I could no longer exiſt, 
or bear them with patience, than I 


retained the ſenſe of your kindneſs . 
——That kindneſs 1 it is which alone 


can 


4 | 2 
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can increaſe, and dork increaſe my 


affection. Far above all coque- 

try, or playing with the pafflons of 

a man with whom you are ſo dearly 
and inſeparably connected, how very 
amiable do you appear in my eyes 
85 Your frankneſs of heart, your 
free and ingenuous acknowledgment 
of your affection binds you to me a- 
bove all other means of endearment; 
and frequently do I flatter myſelf, 
that a life ſpent in this mutual inter- 
courſe of undiſguiſed ſentiments will 

be the greateſt happineſs that a hu- - 

man being can enjoy upon earth. 
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LETTER IX. 


Know not wh m be your! ſen- 
ſations upon a temporary parting, 
but with great truth I aſſure you that | 
that it makes me extremely miſera- 
ble. ——My heart always aches for 
hours after I have imprinted my laſt 
kiſs upon your lips, and that night 
I know: not what it is torreſt, —— 
After having languiſhed away the 
_ laſt, without the leaſt - repoſe, and 
lying to ſollicit ſleep to a very late 
hour this morning, my friend Coun- 
ſellor *****,- called and rouſed me 
to enjoy the day in the country- 5 
Sad enjoyment ! | —— am this me- 
ment 
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ment returned to breathe my ten- 
dereſt ſighs into your faithful boſom. 
How often do I reproach myſelf for 
loſing the dignity of manhood in the 
| ſoftneſs of love and delicacy |—— 
Yet theſe are always ſuperior to eve- 
ry other ſentiment, and no ſooner do 
they renew their influence in my 
heart, than I am aſhamed of having 
ever entertained any ſentiments that 
were not correſpondent with them. 
It is my pride, it is my pleaſure to 
feel for my Eleonora the moſt ex- 
quiſite ſentiments of tenderneſs, to 
melt into tears, or to rife into joy, 
as the different hopes and fears, that 
affect our mutual intereſt, prevail, 
upon me, —— Oh! my Love] my 
Life! wp n hape, and Comfort! 


excule 
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excuſe the overflowing of a heart, | 


invat iably and excluſively devoted 
to you A heart, which nothing 
can affect but the ſenſe of your kind- 


neſs, and which derives all it's Joys 
and ſorrows from you alone. 
Shall I once more think it neceſſacy 
— I will not, I do not think it 
neceſlary, but you will once more 
indulge me in the tender aſſurance, 
that in every future period, as well 


as in every preſent inſtance of my 


life, yon wilb always experience that 
concern for your happineſs, which 
your love, my own unequalled affec- 
tion, and the goodnefs of your 


heart continually inſpires me n 


— Adieu [ Adieu 4 


RS: 


7 * 
— — — _ 
— — — - cm” Sp TU —— 


* 
. * 
. 
— 5 
— 
N o 
" 
— hy — . OO —— I 5 O— — - — 2 — — 


Ne 


LETTER IXI. 


OW cruel- to think: that you 
are within this little diſtance, 
and yet that I cannot ſee and embrace 
you daily —— How has your pre-. 
fence: awakened: all thoſe tender de- 
fires, all- that buſy fondneſs, which 
will not ſuffer my heart to take a 
moment's reſt | My ſpirits are con- 
tinvually agitated; and in ſpite of 
reaſon, in ſpite of phileſophy, I am 
a boy, a child in love—Moſt dear 
of women, moſt adored of creatures, 
pity, and be: kind to your faithful 
% But what do.Laſk ? You are 
goodneſs, you are kindneſs itſelf. — 

Yet 
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or preſence of mind. What will be⸗ 
come of me while you ſtay in town, 


cannot tell but Tam really not 
the ſame man I was three days ago; | 


[ languiſh, 1 die to ſee you, and rave 
at every untoward obſtacle, real or 
imaginary, that keeps you from me 
—Confufion fall on faſhions, punc- 
tilios, delicacies, opinions, and eve- 


ry thing elſe, when they interfere h 


with the natural and noble attach- 


ments of the ſoul !—For my part, I 


am ſo much ſuperior to *em, that I 
would walk bareheaded and bare- 
footed in all the habilements of a 


Mendicant Friar, for the ſpace of 


Vor. II. F miles, 


Vet that very kindnefs diſſolves we, | 
melts away my ſoul, and leaves me 
not the leaſt portion of firmneſs 
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miles, would it enſure me as many 


embraces and hours . of converſation 
with you ! — | — At. preſent, how- 


eyer, as I cannot ſee you in town, I 


am determined to leave it, and to 
try whether I. cannot, find that repoſe 
in the houſe of a friend, which my 


.own apartments will not afford me. 


cm muſt ſubmit, painfully ſubmit, 
though the tear of vexation flows 


.from my eyes, while I am obliged to 


5 dell you at this diſtance, how much, 


on cy poly [ am Yours. 
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LETTER IX. 


HE tediouſneſs of two bye- 
poſts, will render the convey- 
ance of our letters leſs expeditious 
than either of us could wiſh—I have 
waited for you here with the utmoſt 
impatience, and this morning I em- 
brace, once more embrace the dear- 
eſt part of my foul. I was gathering 
my breakfaſt in the garden when I 
heard the poſtman's horn. —My ſpi- 
rits danced—my heart exulted at the 
found=yqur letter came; I opened 
it with trembling haſte I ran over 
the deſcriptive parts without much 
concern, except for your unenter- 
taining journey. But when I came 
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to what was more immediately addreſ. 
ſed to myſelf, the tender expreſſions 
of your affection, my heart roſe and 
fell as if it would have burſt away 


from my boſom. It felt, it embra. 

ced it's partner——Poor priſoner | 
it ſhook it's chains——it puſhed a- 
gainſt the confining walls——itwant- 
to break away, to fly to your breaſt! 
Deareſt and kindeſt of creatures 
with what new anxieties have you 
taught me to ſigh ! how have our 
luxurious, our ſoul-uniting embraces 
rendered ftill more painful the con- 
dition of abſence! Were I not ſup- 
ported by the happy conſciouſneſs of 
your invariable fidelity and affection, 
I ſhould ſink under my preſent ſen- 
fations——T he memorv. the idea of 


thok 
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thoſe tender raptures, would over- 
come me, when I look around me in 
vain, for the dear, the ſweet aſſociate 
of that charming intercourſe. G 
delightful .remembrance | Precious 
thefts of joy | wiſely and happily ſto- 
en from time; when preſent, but lay- g 
ing up many ſighs, many moments 
of anxiety for abſence. 

All imaginable means do I uſe to 
relieve and divert my ſpirits and my 
_ under theſe enervating ſenſati- 

I would not have either of 
tia; too much deprett, that they | 
may be the better worth your accep- 
tance when you ſhall- be no longer” 
thrown at a diſtance from my arms 
——Yes, my ever deareſt and moſt 
beloved creature, we will live for 

F 2 N each: 
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to what was more immediately addref. | 
ſed to myſelf,” the tender expreſſions 
of your affection, my heart roſe and 
fell as if it would have burſt away 
from my boſom. It felt, it embra- 
ced it's partner——Poor priſoner | 
it ſhook it's chains——it puſhed a- 
gainſt the confining walls——itwant- 
to break away, to fly to your breaſt! 
Deareſt and kindeſt of creatures 
with what new anxieties have you 
taught me to ſigh ! how have our 
luxurious, our ſoul-uniting embraces 
rendered ſtill more painful the con- 
dition of abſenee! Were I not ſup- 
ported by the happy conſciouſneſs of 
your invariable fidelity and affection, 
Iſhould ſink under my preſent ſen- 
fations——T he memorv. the idea of 
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thoſe: tender raptures, would over- 
come me, when I look around me in 
vain, for the dear, the ſweet aſſociate 
of that charming intercourſe. G 
delightful .remembrance ! Precious 
thefts of joy l wiſely and happily ſto- 
len from time; when preſent, but lay- 


ing up many ſighs, many moments 
of anxiety for abſence. 


All imaginable means do I] uſe to 
relieve and divert my ſpirits and my 
heart under theſe enervating ſenſati- 
ons. I would not have either of 
them too much deprett, that they 
may be the better worth your accep- 
tance when you ſhall be no longer 
thrown at a diſtance from my arms 
es, my ever deareſt and moſt 
beloved creature, we will live for 

F 3 é each. 
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each other, and make every thing 
that may contribute to our future 
happineſs our mutual care for the- 
preſent. 

The air of this coaſt and theſe 
mountains, agrees with me perfectly, 
inſomuch that though I came down 
with a bad cold and worſe ſpirits, I 

find both conſiderably mended 
I ride daily, and as ſoon as I have fi- 
niſhed my letter, | ſhall repeat the 
ſame exerciſe i have contracted a 


perfect friendſhip with my horſe—— 


He is quite a ſociable creature ; will 
drink of my cup, and. eat bread out 
of my hand. 

This romantic country affords the 
fineſt ſcenes in the world for the in- 
2 of a lover ——1 frequently 


ride 
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in the moſt ſequeſtered valleys, green 
baſons formed by the tall ſides of 
coreſponding mountains, filled with 


the moſt fragrant ſhrubs and flowers 

— ——ſometimes-in ſhady lanes, .over-- . 
arched : by- meeting” nut trees, then 
darting forth again to a view (be- 


tween - the hills) of- the fea and 
the continent In all theſe 


ſcenes doit i me; to all theſe 
places you accompany: me ſo fa- 
miliar is your image to my mind, 
that I ſometimes forget you are in a 


diſtant country, ſtop and turn about, 


2 me. 


n 1 


* 
nde alone, and find myſelf ſometimes: 


as if I wanted to tell you of ſome 
ſtriking beauty in the ſcenes e 
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A FEW minutes ago I flew 
into this ſecret arbour, your 
letter, unopened in my hand, that! 
might feed upon it's delightful con- 
tents in the luxury of ſolitude 
Thou par ner of my foul! Thou 
dear poſſeſſor of all that is either ſen- 
ſitive or intellectual about me! what, 
what haſt thou done? Rendered 
every thing in nature inſipid and de- 
lightleſs. Theſe mountains, theſe 
vales, theſe ſeas, theſe diverſified 
proſpects, have no charm for me 
Poſſeſſed only of half a ſoul, I ſicken 
at the very thought of pleaſures of 
"24% 2 5 what- 


whatever kind, While the other half 


take of them. O my dear, dear 
friend ! where is that kind, that faith- 
ful boſom, into which, like a miſer, 
I am only happy when I caſt my trea- 
ſures ?!——Where is that tender re- 
poſitory of ſo many kiſſes, ſo many 
tears * Bring, bring it near to me 
Let me hold it to mine- | 
never more to part What do I 

fay ? Vain indulgence of unlimited 
fancy! yet this is all the pleaſure I 
can find —— this viſionary purſuit 


of the wiſhes of my ſoul——Yet 
why —— I ſometimes ſay, why this. 
uneaſy anxiety ? Embraced as I am 
at heart by the beſt and moſt amia- 
ble of women, cannot I patiently a- 

wait. 


remains unconſcious, and cannot par- 
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wait her convenience? Cannot I re- 

ſign without murmuring to her de- 

terminations? Indeed, I do, I can. 

A little time, I truſt, will bring me 

to: her arms; and in this arbour 1 

ſhall claſp her to my heart 80 
now. let · me be at reſt. 


L E T. 


F a N 15) 
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v OUR love, your affection makes 
me live — all elſe is ſtupid 
exiſtence—— What tenderneſs, what 
genuine. paſſion in the firſt page of 
your letter! My only, my excellent 


friend, preſerve and cheriſh that ſweet 


"enthuſiaſm, Tell yourſelf many and 


many times a. day, that you have 


found a man in whoſe heart you ex- 


cluſively live, who knows no wiſh- 
and entertais no hope but of claſp- 


* 1 ” 


ing you: to his boſom But why. 


would you end your letter with 
the Boſquet de. O! for the 
lweet reward! how. many leagues. 


would. 
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would 1 not travel ? Shall I, ſhall [ 
come for it? If I ſhould come 
fuddenly- upon you, would you not 
be rightly puniſhed, tantalizing girl, 
for mentioning the Boſquer de ***** ? 
But no——I will take no ſuch cruel 
revenge love. you too zenderly 
to do it. Your peace, your ſatis- 
faction, your delicacy, are three 
principal articles in my creed of 
love. I ſhould be the greateſt of 
., wretches, ſhould I ſee you a moment 
- miſerable through my fault. Any 
thing I could ſupport but that 
Even your ſeverity I could bear with 
greater eaſe than your unhappineſs. 
You know, for a thouſand tears, 
drawn from the fountains of the 


heart, have told you that this is 
true. 


421 


But. 
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But, poſſibly, I may in a little 
time be more near you than I am at 
preſent 1 {hall be obliged, in 
conſequence of letters os 578 t0 go | 
to the Univerſity of | 

Lou ſee I date my letter en a 
different place —— This romantic 
pot is by the ſeaſide; and I come 
here: every morning to bathe. Af. 
ter bathing, I ride eight or ten 1 
along a range of mountains, accom- 
panied, evermore, by a certain invi- 
| ſible being, who has taken her reſi- 
: dence in my heart. O that I could 
really- hold you to my boſom 
at this moment! Methinks 1 could 
for ſuch a privilege forfeit many 
days of is b Eva . r 
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OW much, Ie d 601 

11 ſympathize with you in thoſe 
anxious languors of which you com- 
plain! Surely, qur hearts have ſome 
Baden intercourſe by which they 
partake, at the ſame time, of each 


pr others feeling; That languid and 


unemjoying ſtate which you deferibe, 
18 truly the picture of my own mind. 
I fly from ſociety to ſhades and foli- 
tude, where you are the only object 
that is near me I indulge myſelf 
with recalling thoſe precious mo- 

ments I ſpent in your arms; I en- 

07 thoſe glowing, thoſe impaſſioned 
embraces 
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embrace t is too much for me 
My heart falnts under the ſweet 
oppreſſion I awake from the dear 
reyerie, and ſtart with phrenzy to 


find myſelf alone. Then languor 
fucceeds to ideal enjoyment, and all 


new their attacks. Vet this joy- 
Ez ſolitude ſeems to be the only ſtate 
ſuited to my inclinations There i is 
about five miles. from this place, the 
' moſt beautiful grove that I ever ſaw. 
Iſo frequently vilit it, that my very 

torſe knows where to ſtop—O ! my 
t Lear, my excellent friend, how of. 
f Wl ten in that ſweet ſhade haſt thou been 
„in my arms !-—How often have ! 
- preſſed thee to my n ; 


the pains and ee of abſence re- 


f 
| 


in your hands 
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with viſionary extaſy ! How often 


have my arms hung round that in- 


 clining neck, and my eyes been 
intoxicated with - delight! Cruel 
cruel thoughts, begone ! even now 


1 ſink under them, and can ige 


more. ä 5 


What have you 2 my friend ! ] 
This you have abſolutely done, that 


| to live long without you will not be 


in my power .I have no ſoul, no 
heart, but What! is with you——My 
Faculties are fled and. gone : I am 
not the, ſame creature, My fate is 
take me ſoon to 
your boſom, or I ſhall not be worth 


your taking. 1 leave every thing to 
your. determination——1 will urge 
Jau to nothing; but this informati- 


on; 
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1 certainly owe you, that by partak- 
ing with me early of ſome retirement, 
you may poſſibly prolong; that life 
which I find to be ſcarce W 
without you. 

Adieu! then, too 1 3 for 
my en too beloved, 

b HE: 
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E. I then my heart pour. it's ten. 
derneſs into your boſom, and 
hide it's ſufferings, for ever hide them, 
if they teach you to complain.— 
But had I not a right to inform you 
of thoſe ſtong and ſoul- affecting ſen- 
ſations which your love alone had oc- 
caſioned? Surely I had Yet be 
their effects what they may, you ſhall 
hear no more of then! and ſhould 
my heart at laſt fink down beneath 
them, my utmoſt wiſh and care ſhall 
be that you may ever remain uncon- 
ſcious of the cauſe. . . . Omitting 
ſome paſſages in your laſt, which de- 
jection and anxiety ſeem rather to 
have 


compared to Nature 


what a charming, what a tender Let- 


ter! A more beautiful picture of | 


heart-felt affection, never fell from 


the pen of a woman How. poor and 


unanimated are thoſe compoſitions, 
in which the head alone is employed 
What a miſerable preceptreſs is Art, 


ſce you, Penelope- like, ſhut up in- 
your appartment, and indulging your- 


ſelf with your ſolitary manufacture, 
what an image is there of love in it's 
native ſimplicity! Think not, while 
you are thus employing yourſelf, that 
you are waſting that time in which 


you might embelliſh your mind 


Trl is by no means ſo uncultivat- 
ed, or unfurniſhed, as not to admit 
3 of. 
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have ſuggeſted than your own heart, 


When I 


| os ther's, and wear away life in expecta- 
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of ſuch avocations. However, a 
you work like Penelope, I hope that 
your lover will not have the fate of 


tion. Of one thing, indeed, I am- 
eonvinced, that mine would not laſt 
long upon ſuch terms. No, my 
Eleonora, I cannot long live without 
you. PUT 5 
am much concerned at the ef. 
fects of your fright, and at your ter- 
rific dreams, —— All I can recom- 
mend to you, is to maintan as 
calm and quiet a ſtate of mind as 
- poſſible by day, and not to let the 
: cares of the world take too much 
hold upon you. There is indeed, 
- another aſylum-againſt nightly fears, 
which 1 would more cordially adviſe 
8 0 


LETTER EXIV. 5 
you to What this is I need not 
inform you. - Laft night 
arrived at this now not noiſy place. 
but ten times more horrible than any 
real ſolitude; and 1 mall therefore 
quit it immediately. * 

But muſt I not ſee you then, not 


ſce you when in an adjoining county? 


It is true, I have ben ſcarce two 
months parred from you, yet I am 
as impatient to embrace you, as if 
thoſe months had been years. O 
ever active and nnconquered power 
of love! How ſtrong, how prevail-. 
ing, when once it has fixed it's em- 
pire in the heart I I find it's influ- 
ence” continually increaſing. | It 
grows upon the mind; and the more 
| indulge it, the more I become a 

| FF» 
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ſlave to it. Let it is a ſervitude that 
delights, and 1 would not live ex- 
empt from it's impreſſions for all that 
I ever knew. or could conceive. 
Nay, were J convinced, as poſſibly 
I may be convinced, that theſe ten- 
der and buſy ſenſations, theſe ſearch- 
ing anxieties would ſhorten .my life, 
Ll would not forgo them to protract 
it. I would not have lived with- 
out thoſe hours of high-ſer delight, 
I have experienced in the arms of 
my Eleonora for united worlds; nor 
would I now part with the remem- 
 -brance, the dear, anxious remem- 
Srance of them, to ejoy either more 
perfect health or more ener 
« 9 80 N 
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JT WILL: no longer attempt to tub- 


due that enchantment which 1 
find an inclination to cheriſh. In- 


ſtead of curing you of your enthuſi- 
the only conſequence of my preſcrip- 


tions has been, that you have infect- 


ed your phyſician. What a romantic 


life did I lead amongſt the moun- 
tains of . There I cheriſhed 
your remembrance, and fled to ſoli- 
tudes, to indulge the luxury of re- 
collection. Now I am arrived at 
this place, the caſe is ſtill the ſame. 


Here is a moſt ſequeſtered garden, 
Kb * divided 
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divided into ſeveral compartments by 
tall hedge-rows of elms Under 
the ſilent cover of theſe ſhades, 1 
paſs many thoughtful and ſolitary 
hours, endeared by the moſt pleaſ- 
ing and tender remembrances. Nor 
has * been unnoticed; that, 
where after ſuch a period of time as 
had extinguiſhed hope itſelf, my 
Eleonora came to my arms Vour 
quotation on that ſubject is pretty, 
and, as you apply all things, 
happily. applied but methinks 
that and the reſt are too long: I can- 
not ſpare ſo much of your precious 
pages to the ſentiments of others, be 
they ever ſo expreſſive of your own. 
Fet what is that you preſcribe to me 
40 cure my anxiety, not to think of 
| To. Joug 
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you ? Believe me, the remedy would 


bcinſu pportable , ſince, though that 
reflection may occaſion many penſive 


moments, it is from the ſame ſource 


I borrow my comfort too HO 


very indifferent and even diſguſtful 


would this empty, this inſipid world 
appear to me, were it not for you 
were it not for the thought of that 
tender affection, which I conſider as 
the principal treaſure of my life, and 

eſteem as the foundation of all my | 


Aur happineſs 18 


LE T. 
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Js: is with the reve . I con- 
gratulate you on ſo important an 
event, as that of eſtabliſhing the hap- 
pineſs of your friend; a friend en- 
dtared to you by fo many and ſuch 
long connections; in which tender- 
nels and ſympathy conſpired with na- 
tural affection to form the deareſt of 
all attachments that can take place 
between women. But you, my Ele- 
onora, what do you call yourſelf— 
the Orphan of the family ? An Or- 
phan! when the man that loves you, 
feels all the ſollicitude of a parent for 
your 


5 . 
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your happiteſs; is contented to live 
in the world without connections, or 
views of connections, and to wear 
away his youth in joyleſs ſolitude, 

becauſe he would urge you to no- 
thing that your o.]. inclination 
ſhould not voluntarily embrace. 
Call yourſelf no more an Orphan ; 
nor give the epithet of unfortunate 
to a paſſion that deſerves a much no- 
bler diſtinction ... I will thank and 
reprove you in che ſame page 
My ever deareſt friend, how ſincere- 
ly do I thank you for ſoothing the 
anxious heart of your ***#* with the 
pleaſing proſpects of hope !—Dear, 
flattering proſpects, be realiſed ! 
Hours of inexpreſſible tenderneſs and 
delight, come forward, and bring 


that 
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that beloved creature to my arms, 
without whofe favour I cannot live 
Alas'! am I beard while T thus pray ? 
Al muſt be heard. You are about to 
leave #*#*# then, and to retire to the 
melancholy ſhore of * For- 
get not, my ſweet enthuſiaſt, forget 
not that ſcene where once you read 
the verſes from the banks of the 
** * Repeat em once more 
there, and my ſpirit ſhall leave it's 
preſent diſcontented manſion to ac- 
company you- N 


L E I. 
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\HESE ten days have I been 
confined to this burning town, 
in expectation of #**® from Hamp- 
ton, while he, more wiſe, lies ſtill 
in the ſhade. On Tueſday, how- 
erer, nothing could keep me from 
ra- place, becauſe I expected to 
meet you there — l was not diſap- 
pointed found your letter; and 
though perhaps it did not afford me 


all the pleaſure I have had from for- 


mer favours of the lame kind; yet 
it was a letter from you, and that 
was ſafficient to make me hoppy 
The truth is, that in our preſent fi- 

tuation, 
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tuation our hearts have need of * 
thing ſo much as mutual conſolation 


-Such, at leaſt, ſhall be my con- 
duct to you, for. fuch I find it is, 
that I ſhould be beſt pleaſed with 
from you; and I am convinced that 
while the one complains,. the other 
ought not to expoſtulate, bur pity. 
Our hearts are ſo much the ſame, 
that I. ſhall henceforth always con- 
ſult my own, in what manner yours 
will beſt bear to be treated. In my 
own, as in a faithful mirror, I can 
read it's paſſions, it's ſenſations and 
deſires, and can perceive that it will 
never be more ſatisfied, never more 
happy, than when ſoothed and car- 
reſſed. Be ſuch then my conduct to 
er 1 ſoul is united to my own 
Con- 
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——Conſcious what would moſt ef- 
fectually contribute to my own hap- 
pineſs, be it my invariable view to 
promote hers by the like means. 
This; and much more of the ſame 
kind of reflections, do I frequently 
purſue in my ſolitary hours; and thus, 
whatever I hit upon that may be uſe- 
ful or deſirable, either to myſelf, or 
to thoſe with whom I have the hap- 
pineſs of being connected, I draw 
forth to view that I may not forget 
It. 6 | | 
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o know. it is impoſlible ; and 

why then will you think that 
any thing can efface your image from 
my heart? No, my beſt, my dear- 
eſt Eleonora, reſt for ever aſſured, 
that your picture does not lie more 
near to my boſom, than your ſoul, 

and all that ſweet and luxurious re- 
membrance can ſteal from abſence 
does to my mind, my heart, my 
imagination. -Ilt is true, I did not 
tell you, what diſpleaſed me in your 
laſt, but that was not owing to want 
of frankneſs ſo much as to an over- 
* delicacy; © Let me not,” 
ſaid 


r 
* 7 
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bad 1, reprove my N for a 

« feebleneſs of love, of ſenſibility, in 

« this letter Let me rather,” for - 
oy once, do violence to my heart; as 

« ſhe has filled her pages with cls | 

« ferent things, let me do likewiſe; 

« and by this means I ſhall teach her - 
to feet her fault without lying un- 
« der the- diſagreeable neceſlity' of 

« charging her with it.” It had the 
elfect. L expected, even though my 
pen was more faithful to my heart 
than 1 intended it to be, for ſurely it 
told you how well, how tenderly I. 
; loved you. From the ſame kind 
t Wl of delicacy it was, that I took no no- 
tee of the little gallantries you men- 

t WM tioned in a former letter Such 
notice from me might have implied 
Vor. II. „ uncalie- 
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uneaſineſs, and that uneafineſs might 
either have affected your Widen, 
or at leaſt might have betrayed a want 
of cotifidence in you, which I could 
not poſtibly have admitted. Be 
C affured, at the fame time, that 1 
could not be inſenſible, could not be 
ungrateful for the ſacrifices you made 
me. It is, indeed, with great pro- 
priety, though not with much mer- 


cy, that you refer me to the tender, 


but miſerable days which eſcaped us 
at *. Let us, my Eleonora, it 
is high time that we ſhould, avail 
- ourſelves of thoſe reflections which 
preſent to us time loſt with regret. 
Let us make the earlieſt ſeizure of 

_ * thoſe minutes which are ſo precious, 
and in a life, like this, ſo ſhort— 

"Oy. 5 5 0 5 3 let 
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let us live for ourſebver=—-I find by 
long and painful experience, that no- 


thing in this world can have the leaſt | 
; ſhadow of. pleaſure for me without - -_ 
you, and 1 have given up the prof: - | 


pect of it in every thing, except © - 
what che dear remembrance of your - 

hve affords me. -I have told you : 
how nweh, how tenderly I have felt 
on your account, even to the deprefſ- 

ſion of my ſpirits and my Health 
[ have told you, and you cottitnand- - 

ed my filehce on the fabjet.———t 
was ſilent by your command, and am 
ſo ſtill with reſpet to all that is 


painful in my feeling Evermore 


to conſult ygur happineſs, though at 
the expence of my own, evermore 
to conform myſelf to your tendereſt, 

6 your 
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your moſt delicate - inclinations hat 
been, and will be the invariable rule 
of my conduct. This, however, 
is, perhaps, no great ſacrifice ; for l 
love you ſo tenderly and ſo well, that 
I am unavoidably led to conſult your 

inclinations, and to make every de- 
fire of my own merely ſecondary to 
thoſe When the tranſient com- 
plaints of impatient love break forth; 
when I wiſh to ſhorten the tedious 
days that lie before our final union; 
when my heart, my ſoul overcomes 

thoſe feeble reſtraints which reſpet 
and reaſon impoſe upon them—then, 
my Eleonora, you will place before 
your eyes the laſting force of a paſ⸗ 
ſion you alone could inſpire; and 
while you muſt remember with ap- 
probation 
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probation every tender inſtance of it, 
you will forgive the more violent 


ones, and embrace me, embrace me 
in Jour: heart. 


(C1) 
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F had leſs tenderneſs for you, I 
might have anſwered your letter 
more early; I might have given you 
the warm and early ſuggeſtions of 
my heart, which would have told 
you how much it recoiled at the in- 
difference expreſſed in your laſt. — 
That indifference, however, - muſt 
have ſet you free from any anxiety 
about hearing from me ſooner; and 
the truth. is, that I have been con- 
: fined to my room by a malignant 
' ſore throat fourteen days, and have 
{been dragged into the country by the 
- advice of my Phyſician for a little 
| - Air 
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air More you will excuſeme—— 
Eaſe and ſleep are what I am a 
| ſtranger t@——1 go to court the lat- 
| ter, and wiſh it ſincerely, very ſin- 


cerely to her who hay e! it * 
her art pM ; 
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N ab horrors ſeize up- 

on this cruel . diſtance which 

| Prevents me from throwing myſelf 

at your feet —— I die——my ſoul 

_ © bleeds within me at the recital of 

your diſtreſs; and diſtreſs occaſion- 

_ »ed by whom by me? My good, 
my everlaſting God! is it poſſible ? 

I, who would lay down a thouſand 

lives for the preſervation of an hour, 

a fingle hour to my Eleonora who 

vould part with all the pleaſures up- 

on earth, if ſhe could enjoy them 

more s it poſſible th at her di- 

_ sKreſs:ſhould be occaſioned by me:? 

55 What 


— 
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—Whar have 1 ſaid ? What have 
| I done? — Chagrined and mottified 
do the laſt degree, I tremble” to re- 
member it O let me recall, for 


ever recall that falſe foohſh letter, 45 


wherein my heart doubted the affec- 
tion of the beſt of women et 


ſhall I give you my reaſons for that 
doubt? No, I will not even look 
back for them; ſince then I might 
appear de ſirous to juſtify myſelf, and 
in my preſent diſpoſition I want not 
to be juſtified, 'but to be forgiven, © - 
Forgive me, my dear, my tender 


| el By theſe riſing tears, I con- 
jure you to forgive your , who, 


indeed, is neither cruel nor ungrate- _ 
ful; but who, eſteeming your love 


24 
4 


8 the moſt. Precious. Jewel of bis 
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life, trembles and is diſtracted at the 
leaſt ſhadow of it's decay Some. 
thing like that decay I ſaw, or 
thought I ſaw-in-your former letter. 
. What have you loſt in my love, was 
an expreſſion which I found myſelf 
utterly unable to ſupport—it prey- 
ed upon my heart, it deſtroyed my 
reſt——Circumſtances at which you, 
who have been a witneſs to my dif- 
treſs on ſuch occaſions, cannot by a- 
ny means. wonder. I was too impe- 
tuous, too impatient ; yet that very 
impatience and impetuolity were 
more entitled to your forgiveneſs 
than a cool and diſpaſſionate behavi- 
our could poſſibly have been. The 
one was as certain a proof of my 


affection, _ of my ſallicitude for 


retaining 
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 - taining. yours, as the other would 
have been of my indifference. 
If then my laſt letter has given 
you pain, yet if you conſider it 
| rightly, it may give you ſatis fact ion 
to l am not here pleading in 
defence of what I-wrote——1 am 
far fram even wiſhing to defend it 
It is the affection, the attach- 
ment of my heart I would convince 
you of, and not the innocence of 
my hand In ſerious truth, my 
deareſt Eleonora, a love like that 
we have experienced will not even 
bear the leaſt circumſtance of indif- 
ference on either part. What would 
you not have ſaid, had ſuch an ex- 
preſſion as that I have marked on 
the — page fallen from my 
5 > hand? 
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hand 1 I hope, bed et that this 
temporary uneaſineſs may be a means 
of ſecuring each other's happineſs 
through our whole lives While 
we ſee and feel what we can each of 
us bear —— For my part, there is 
| ſcarce any thing which I cannot bear 
but the loſs of your love; and ſhould 
you even deceive me in that inſtance, 
the deception would be merciful—— 
for you are the ſoul, the treaſure of 
my life——Tonly live while I repoſe 
upon-you-——My, heart has no re- 
ſource, no comfort, but in your af- 
fection. Receive then once more to 
your beloved boſom your faithful, 
faithful $992. 


14 
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T is enough. My Eleonora ſtill 
loves me—— and my foul is at 
reſt. 'The anxieties I have endured 
for theſe weeks paſt, are fled, and 
my heart has recovered its uſual ſe- 
renity lt is to you, my guardian 


Angel, it 1s to your kindneſs, your 


faithful and invariable love I owe this 
peace —— Wretch that I was, to 
doubt that it could alter! Wretch, 
to imagine that my Eleonora was not 
as ſuperior to the generality of her 
ſex in fidelity, as in underſtanding |! 
But ſtrange, indeed, is the influence 
that you have over me! Had you 

ſeen 
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ſeen me this day upon the approach 
of your letter; had you ſeen my eye 
ſpring to the well-known hand upon 
the direction; my hands open it with 
trembling precipitation: Had you 
known the various emotions I felt in 
flying over the contents, and ſeen 
the tears of inexprefſible affection, 
falling over your tender concluſion, 
moſt cordially would you have for- 
piven the petulance of a few hours, 
and have acknowledged that. 
Tanto d Amore aliro no ſenti 
Humano ſpirto — 
This tendency, however, this un- 
alterable attachment, which binds 


ee rvety power of my ſoul to you, tho 


it may create occaſional anxieties, 
forms both my preſent happineſs, 
and 
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and that which 1 have in proſpect | 


Il the heavy and joyleſs moments 


of abſence can be cleared and ſoften- 


ed by the addouciſſment of ſuch ten- 
der feelings, what pleaſure will not 
thoſe hours bring with them, when 


the object of ſuch ſentiments is for 


ever at hand; when the uninterupt - 
ed participation of happineſs takes 
place; and ſhe for whom I only live, 


and think, and enjoy; ſhares In every 


thought, and in every enjoyment ? 
I ſhall then no longer ſigh to think 
that ſhe is ignorant of thoſe affectionate 


ſentiments that daily dwell upon my 


heart. The utmoſt of my deſires 


will be gratified ; ſhe will ſee that I 
love her, and the conviction of that 


will make her happy. Ah cruel 


and 
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and treacherous fancy | Vain antici- 
poations of hope and deſire, to what 
have you led me? Alas! when will 
thoſe days, thoſe dear and ſacred 
days approach ? ey: 

But Faith and Patience ſhall be. 
the ſupporters of Hope. They 
have both, indeed, been offended 
lately, but I will court their aſſiſ- 
tance, and tranſgreſs boon them. 
no more. 
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HOUGH I was nat in the leaſt 
1 apprehenſive that there was 
ny fault of omiſſion in my laſt letter, 
ſenſible as I was that it was written 
under the tendereſt inflnences of love, 
yet I find upon looking back to that 
ever dear letter from you that occaſi- 
oned it, I had not anſwered fo direct- 
ly as you might expect to the que- 
ſtion you put ill you be always 
thus tender, &c ? However, I will 
now have the pleaſure to anſwer as 
directly as your heart can wiſh, for 
know of no declaration that I could 
make with greater truth or ſatisfacti. 

Vol. II. 1 


on, 
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on, than that my deareſt Eleonora 
ſhould ever find me tender, ever af. 
fectionate, ever indulgent to her 
wiſhes, and careful of her repoſe. 
 ——-Tyrannize! Tyrant! How could 
ſuch expreſſions fall from your pen? 
even in that lacanic letter what 
did I more than complain ?— My 
complaints were wrong founded—— 
I acknowledged my error l could 
do no more——My Eleonora forgave 
me generouſly forgave me ; but 
ſhe mentioned it again. If I 


have the leaſt knowledge of myſelf, 
I can affure my beſt love with the 
moſt perfect truth, that I am equal- 
ly a ſtranger to tyranny and tameneſs, 
the former is inconſiſtent with my 
heart; the latter with my ſpirit. My 

N Con- 
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confidence in your goodneſs and af- 
fection are ſtill my ſupport : I cannot 
poſſibly. feel from the injuſtice of 
others, while you continue to treat 
me with a lenient hand. For ſuch 
treatment, be aſſured, you will never 2 
find the man of your choice ungrate- - 
ful, and every inftance of kindneſs. - 
he experiences from you, ſhall return 
ſeven· fold into your boſom. 


ET, 
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ow 3 are you to my 
ſoul when you approach with 
N he irreſiſtible charm of love and 
tenderneſs . How does my heart 
open to embrace you, when you 
meet it with kindneſs There, 
there, my deareſt friend, are your 
keys of power Would you have 
your empire laſting ? You have no- 
thing more to do than to govern 
with lenity, and to convince your 
humble and gratefu] ſubject that he 
is dear to your heart. If J have 
2ny virtue at all, it is gratitude. 


1 cannot remember the kindneſs, if 


5 = J were 
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I were ſenſible that it was meant We 

| ſuch; that was ever loſt upon me—— 
If I could not repay it, I ar leaſt ac- 

| knowledged it; and always carried 

the ſenſe of it near my heart. My 
own teſtimony in this reſpect, is in- 
duditable, becauſe T am certainly a 
judge of my own feelings This, 
however, is a ſubject I diſlike; for I 
am never ſo little pleaſed as when I 
am ſpeaking of myſelf I can ſee 
ſo many faults in the object upon the 
beſt point of view, that I cannot 
look upon it without diſſatisfaction 
— But the letters you ſent me oblig- 
ed me, in ſome meaſure, to ſay at 
leaſt what I have ſaid. I aſſure you, 
at the ſame time, that thoſe letters, 
the offspring of inſenſibilitiy and dj? 
2 13 appeint- 
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appointment, excited in me nothing 
more than a ſmile. 1 was not at all 
ſurprized at the noncbalence of your 
Batavian friend; but her railing a- 
gainſt prudery was precious. What 
pity, when ſhe viſited the nunnery, 
that ſhe was admitted no farther than 

5 the grate ! She has certainly every 

- qualification for the monaſtic. life ; 
and were ſuch ſpirits only to be ſe- 

- cluded from ſociety, one would never 
wiſh for the abolition of thoſe inſti- 
. - tutions. A non-entity, a being that 
cannot feel, is a mere incumberance 

to the circle of ſenſible creatures. 
hut of poor Mrs. , what 

: ſhall I ſay ? Indeed, I find 3 
generoſity enough to pity her from 


my ſoul Her lr is the Picture 
25 of 


4 ; 
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of a mortifed ſpirir'! Were T the 
vretch that had reduced her to ſuch 

a miſerable" ſtate of mind, I ſhould 
think no puniſhment could be ade- 
-quate to my crime, I am a perfect 
ſtranger to her, and. therefore the 


judgment the has paſſed on me, as it 
can ſtand for nothing, I can perfect. 
ly forgive. Had ſhe known me bet- 
ter, the might have found many 
more faults in me The next 
favour 1 have to thank you for is the 
copy of Miſs #*#**' letter, a true 
picture of herſelf — whimſical and 


ſenſible — ingenious and fantaſtic —' 
We 
muſt not make a ſhew of this agree-" 


reſpectable and ridiculous !— 


able monſter — What a num- 
ber of antidotes has ſhe raked toge- 


ther 
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ther againſt love in your ſex | Had 
Ihe. been deſirous to provide againſt 
it in ours, ſhe needed only. to have 
preſcribed. herſelf —— I admire the 
Biſhop ofs metaphor ; it is 
very beautiful ; but I am ſorry he 
did not employ his poetical powers 
on a different ſuhject; for no poem 


| founded on the ſacred ang, will 


ever ſucceed. . 
This weck I. Wall 90 to * 


place, where I ſhall continue ſome 
time, and expect your letters 
thoſe letters that are the only com- 
fort of my life I take your pic- 
ture from my boſom, and with ten 
thouland kiſſes bid you Adieu 
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'F Pave made. all poſſible haſte to 
this place to ſave the poſt, that 
you may find my letter at on 


Saturday. Tours was brought. to 


me in the arbour, while I was 
reading, .my favourite Philoſopher 
to uſe his. own expreſſion, 
"Daw cette chere ſolitude, qu'atten- 
_ .drit. et que cherit la deuce melancolie et 
les ſaupirs de Famour, In ſuch cir- 
cumſtances, ſo favourable to the 
memory of every tender and en- 
dearing moment of our loves, your 
Jetter found * welcome, 
indes 2d, 
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indeed, it was; but you will not 


wonder if in ſuch a ſtate of mind, I 
read with indifference your -firſt, 
: ſecond, and part of your third page 


What, ſaid I, is it to my Elke. 
onora and me, whether * makes 


public breakfaſts, or eats his bread 


and butter alone? Apropos, as 
you ſay —— all that he told you 


* 


- & 


about the breaking off our friend- 


fhip was mere moonſhine. Our 
acquaintance © was not ſufficiently 


intereſting to maintain a correſpon- 


dence, which, therefore, died away 


of an internal diſorder, that the 


Doctor could not cure. 
But do you think that I can paſs 


unnoticed the ſcene. you deſcribe at 


-the 
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the widow's cottage? Ah ! there 
you ſaw the tender and reſpectful 
efforts of growing paſſion — a paſ- 
ſion ſo delicate and ſo ſtrong, that 
years, whole years of abſence have 
ſerved only to confirm it. Ah! 
thou beſt, dear hope ! Thou only 
object of all my buſy wiſhes, 
-why was I not preſent, when you 
.reclined your lovely face on the 
poor widow's bench of thyme, and 
bedewed it with your tears? A 
thouſand tender ſentiments tranſport 
me thither at this moment A 
| thouſand ſoft and languiſhing de- 
fires hang upon mycheart, and wea- 
ken it more than effeminate ſenſi- 
- bility; —— I muſt not indulge ut; 
| 1 have 


- 
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1 have the: Fenk the unfeeling 


world to fight againſt,” and muſt be 
au 02conomit of oO fortitude. 
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SSURE. rs that while you 

and Love are the ſubject of 
your letters, no repetition can ever 
make me weary. Yours is not a- 
mong the number of thoſe barren 
minds that know not how to give 
variety to the ſame objects Inge- 
nuity and fancy will always enable 
you to dreſs the ſame walks of love 
with different flowers, to vary it's 
ſweets, and diverſify it's proſpects. 
hut what, my heart's beſt hope, 
what is it that you ſee in thoſe walks? 
a Giant to be -combated ? —— Re. 
en N devoted knight ready to 


"ROW" 
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engage him or to undertake any o- 
ther labour that you ſhall appoint 
him! Peace td thoſe flowers of cbi- 
valry, that thus employed themſelves 
of old! Peace to their ſhades,. and 
glory to their memory ! They cer- 
tainly were not ſuch fools as we have 
repreſented them; for there is an 
undoubted pleaſure in the conqueſt 
of difficulties, for the ſake of a be- 
loved object. Seriouſiy, my dear 
Eleonora, you ſurely cannot think 
uns eloquence of ſuch mighty 
conſequence, as you have repreſent- 
ed it Nothing is more eaſy than 
to ſilence that impertinence which one 
is not diſpoſed to hear. Abrupt and 
precluſive anſwers are generally 
ſufficient Lou found it to be ſo, 
an when 
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when you aſked him very properly, . oe 
who gave bim a paternal authority. over. 

you ? He was neceſſarily filent—for, - 
had he given a direct anſwer to mw , 
queſtion, he muſt have replied— 
Impudence and Vanity. have no 
doubt of his. intelligence with reſpect 

to our connection, and therefore, 
mould he bring that home to you, I 
think you have but this alternative, 
either to forbid him expreſsly to 
ſpeak any more upon the ſubject, or 
directly to avow it . Any ſubter- 
fuge, or evaſion, would be infinitely. 
beneath you; and while he was con- 
vinced of the contrary, would give. 
him a ſuperiority over you, to which 

he has nothing elſe that can entitle 
him. This then is what you owe. 

to 
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to yourſelf —— Why ſhould you, 
who are about to do nothing crimi- 
nal, or ſhameful, or even raſh —— 
Why ſhould you pive up the privi- 
leges of honour and virtue, and, as 
if you had forfeited both, have re- 
courſe to equivocation ? — But I 
am heartily" tired of this ſubject, 
Which, if you had not ſeemed 
to think it 6f conſequence, ſhould 
never have waſted a page of my let- 
ter. Be yourſelf, my dear 
Exert your native dignity of ſpirit 
and underſtanding, and you will have 
nothing to apprehend from the rail- 
jery of this fortunate coxcomb. 
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rob R laſt letter gave me more 
than uſual pleaſure, becauſe it 
was written with a becoming ſpirit, 
and was in no part over-clouded with 
thoſe ſhadows. of imaginary fear, that 
characteriſe almoſt your whole cor- 
| reſpondence with me——You ſcem | 
at laſt to be ſenſible of what you owe _ 
to yourſelf and. your proper dignity, 
and conclude rightly that your peace _ 
is not to be-broken by. the -infinua- 
tions of impertinence or vanity: z nor 
even by the officiouſneſs of miſtaken 
zeal, You have long been convinc- 
ed of the weakneſs of thoſe argu- 
Vor. II. K ments 
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ments that are founded merely upon 
external circumſtances, and that are 


urged by ptopie who never knew 


What it was to feel. Conſcious of 


What is 18 due to your own dignity and 
reaſon, you will never betray your 
Fer 10 far as to give up either 
ok choſe reſources, white the latter 
will defend you againlt the attacks 

of folly, and the former will ſecure 
7 inſults ad impertinence. 

 ——Believe. me, my dear, my vety 
dear Eleonora, to .confider you in 
| duch a ſtate 6f mind, is to me a ſub- 
je& of the higheſt happineſs and fa- 
U aacen——it affords me pleaſure, 
becauſe I know it will 18010 you 
Peace... Once more then, I leave you 


155 i 6 urteilt Gonfitieed that you have 


no 


| 
| 

3 
e 
0 


EE 
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no need of any other artillery than 
what your own good genius will at 
all times ſupply you with. I would 
not, however, be found to animate 
your reſolutions, ſo far as to make 


| you aſpire at martyrdom. No, my 
dear Arch. Angel ! though I think _ 


perſecution no lefs favourable to 
Love than Religion, I am not fo 


5 thoroughly orthodox in either, as to 


think the crown of martyrdom a de- 
ſirable object There are many 


out that terrihle qualification ; and 
1 rruſt there are two honeſt enthuſi- 
aſts in love, to whoſe happineſs it 


1 ee? 


honeſt Enthuſiaſts in religion, whoſe | 75 


| piety will be well enbugh rewarded, 
| both in this world and the next, with- 


192 . LETTER LXXVIII. 
It gives me a particular pleaſure, 
to hear that your poor Philoſopher's 
aſſault ends in ſuch a laughable cir- 
cumſtance, as that of being pelted 
by old women; though I am ſcan- 
dalized to hear that the clergy had 
any concern in employing ſuch deſ- 

| picable anſtruments. They aught, 
at leaſt, to have remembered, that it 
is not long ſince ſome of their own 
order diſputed in a public council, 

_ - whether women were human creatures. 
Tour poor Philoſopher ! how very 
cruel, had he periſhed like Orpheus, 
inſtead of dying like Socrates ! How 
very deplorable had the author of ſo 
may fine ſyſteme been overwhelmed 
«with ſtones by ald women, who knew 
no ſyſtem at all! J honour and envy 
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Mr. ****, for the aſylum he afforded 
him, nd his poor old houſekeeper ;- 


and were I in that gentleman's ſitua- 
tion, I moſt certainly would build a 


caſtle, and defend it with a deep 
mote and a draw-bridgg, where this 
giant in philoſophy, and his aged ſy- 
bil might live in peace, and deliver 
their dictates to the world in ſpite 


of thoſe OE nin and * 


vomen. 
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1 Agree wich you, that ag has 
taken deep and ſerious hold of 
my mind; yet it has not in the leaſt 
affected my ſenſibility ; for, indeed, 
I love you with as much ardour, as: 


much tenderneſs as ever. But, 1 


am far from being happy I look 
upon myſelf as condemned to a life 
of conſuming hopes, and I ſee no 
period. to which theſe hopes can be 
referred. Engaged to the deareſt of 
women, and at the ſame time the 


| molt amiable, the ſenſe of her per- 


fections only enhances my anxiety, 


5 hen I PO ag death may poſ- 


Air 


I. ET TER LXXIX, x4 
fibly make more haſty ſteps 1 - | 
| fortune, and ſnatch me from her be-- 
fore ſhe falls into my arms Par- | 
don me, deareſt. of creatures, theſe 55 
gloomy influences; they are the ef. 
fects of the trueſt tenderneſs —- 
They are the effects of thoſe conti- 
nual longings that ſnatch my ſoul 
towards you, and tell me that, with- 
out you, there is no happineſs for 
me upon earth. Yet let me be at 
peace; the time may come when 
ſufficiently wearied of that world, 
which I' have deſpiſed ever ſince I 
knew it, my Eleonora may be con- 


tented to ſeek her repoſe in my bo- 


ſom. - That is my only conſolation, 
and. ſoothes. the langour of many a: 
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CTY weary day, and many a wakefut 
Ts 


8 Adieu] beſt and only hope. of my. 


- 


life, . 
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LETTER: IXXX. 


'T is true, your; cata afeion 
and unwearied kindneſs ought to 


be ſufficient to ſet my heart at reſt ;-, 
but there are many hours, when, 
conſidering the cruelty: of fortune, 
and the hard condition of abſence, I 
am obliged in ſpite of the aid of. 
philoſophy, to give way to the pre- 
vailing ſigh —— For what avail the- 
advantages of art or nature, and hat 
is even the love of my Eleonora at. 
this uncomfortable diſtance ? 

Theſe reflections, you will. (6H 
ſay, are dated. in. November; bur, 
alas when you are not with me, the 

JJ. 


8 LETTER LXXX, | 
complexion of time is ſtill the ſame, 
and my preſent. ſtate of mind re- 


oeives but little conſolation from 
what you tell me, that your coming 


10 us in the ſpring is uncertain. 


; Lek. 
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H ſhades of “N with fond 
memory crown'd . | 
Of loves advent ' rous, more thaw 5 
bother ſhades! - . 
Where led by fancy through your: 
| lonely glades, 1 | 
Firſt the Geet magje-of thoſe eyes 
I found; 
Thoſe eyes of love: oy ſhed thee” 
influence un 175 
The ſmoothed air! when woods 
bing time invades. | 
The diamond image, and 56 | 
beauty fades, 1 | 
| Thasformeo memory brulu. 
 "_ bound, : 
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And thoſe ſweet looks ſhall haſt. O 
neyer more W 
Shall 1, lov'dſhades, l 5 

dus walks ä 

But fond Temembranee- all | my 
- -.,._ .- Reps eſſere” 

To each dear path, where n 
1 . wont to ſtray ?: | 
Nor let one friend 3; if friend thoſe 

ſcenes explore, F 
Refuſe a fich, a Paas tear to 
. 

Fou ſee I approach you, as "i 
5 gars do at Chriſtmas, by firſt ſinging 
 aſong and'as, in their-circumſtan- 
ces, the ſubject always excuſes the 
performance; ſo I muſt beg leave to 
plead the ſame privilege in mine. 
By giving the ſonnet: this turn, at 


Ie TERTLXXXL 14 


into i, than it could poſſibly have 


had in a tranſlation barely literal, 85 8 


and I have gratified my .own heart 


by it the more, hy bringing the ſub- 5 5 


ject home, to it's proper feelings. 


I hope, too, you will find an inte- 
reſt of the ſame kind in it, and that 
it will make you ſome amends for 


the defects of the poetry I am 


not a little obliged to you for the 


commentary of Geſualdo, not, as 


you poſſibly may imagine, for his 


explanation of prima poria par Tempo, 


&c. for that is obvious enough; 


but for the entertainment he afforded 
me by his grave obſervations on the 
ous of 1 tine. 


| leaſt I have thrown a greater iitereſt- 5 5 : 


- 
- * 
5 d 
& AF 7 
” 
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Aut, 
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But. adieu to Books © and Com- 
Mentstofs, and let me give way to 
more intereſting ſentiments ! I ſhall 
| Kee you, then; I ſhall embrace you 
. otice more—— Ah! why hot for 
er;? 9 | 


* N 5 ; - = N 
( F 143 „ 
* * * ; 


* . * 01 


1 1 you for yout ingenuity, as 
1 much as I hope you eſteem me 
For my ſincerity. I had too good 
an opinion both of your good ſenſe, 
and. greatneſs of mind, to think that 
you ſhould wiſh to make a hypocrite 
of the man you had choſen for your 
chief friend and protector; and, in 
conſequence of this, I had no ſcruple 
about telling you my ſentiments of 
the letter before your laſt.—You re- 
ceived them in a manner worthy of 
bs worthy of an ingenuous 

noble mind, which loſes 0 
. 61 it's dig nie by acknowledlg. 


ment 
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ment and condeſcenſion . Nothing 
could be more Juſt than the obſerva- 
tion,; at. che opening of your letter, 


15 'that we ſuffer for aſſuming a borrowed 


character, and I flatter myſelf that 
you, who are indebted. to nature for 
Jo amiable an original, will never 
more attempt to borrow. No, my 

deareſt friend; frankneſs, invariable 


Trankneſs of heart, and ſimplicity of 


manners, without any airs of levity 

or affected aſſumptions, which nature 

never intended for you, will be your 
ſtrongeſt fort. Tou ſee 1 am ſtill 

A «Sting the friend, the daring friend, 
ue! it is for our 'mutual happineſs. | 

+ You think the liberties I took in 

Jpeaking of your correſpondence with 


we Miſs _ were an  Encroachment on 


Vour 
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pour privileges Hear then my apo- 
logy. In the firſt place, I muſt de- 
clare that, far from infringing an 
prerogative of yours, 1 would extend 
them to the utmoſt hounds you could 
wih. I am, from principle, the 
friend of freedom, and therefore 
ſhall never exerciſe reſtraint. - 1 did 
not by any means, as you ſay, ih 
ton; you will obſerve; I only. wiſn- ; 
ed an end of your correſpondence 
with Miſs ***; adding,” indeed, my 


opinion, that neither your mind, nor 


my peace would-be che better for it. | 
In this you think I impeacked your 
diſcernment, or doubted your heart 
very far from both. I am con- 
vinced ſuch 1mitative - creatures are 
we all, from the /tr ongeſt faceties to 
Vor. II. e the 
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the weakeſt;: that we cannot avoid 
adupting the. featiments of thofe with 

whom we converſe, or even cor- 
hs AER and 1 if you 
| a have wroce me ſuch- a 
letter as that of which I complained. 
Thus much for my reaſons, which I 
only meant to "offer you, without 
ever pretending to dictate to you the 
uſe of them. Now I am on the 
ſobject of Miſd , I muſt tell you 
that L have had curious congratula- 

tory letter from her.—Conceived in 
_ the higkeſt ſtrains of praiſe, on a 
man, whom ſhe had before treated 
in the loweſt terms of ſeurrility. — — 
What a falle hearted, bat A difin- 


_genuous 


** { 
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„ 


genuous wretch | how unworthy of 

the correſpondence of my Hino 9 5 
1 kaye not had a day's health | 

' theſe three weeks; and at ee 1 

am very indifferent : : But while this 

breath. laſts, and this*pulſe beats, 

{þall 1 be yours, faithfully, renderly | 
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meant as an explanation, of the rea- 
ſons I had for ſome obſervations I 
had made in a former letter, nor 
ſhould you have underſtood certain 


apology for my conduct. 
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OL ſhould not have called that 


expreſſions as a repetition of paſt 


. diffatisfaQions, which were in reality 


intended as nothing more than an 
Neither 


when I ſpoke of affected aſſumptions, 
+ ſhould you have taken the imputation 
to yourſelf, when I really meant them 
in general only, as a contraſt to that 
. and limplicity which I ſo 


| much 


* 
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* admire, and which I have ſel- ET 


dom failed to find in you. Under- 
ſtand me right in theſe things, and 1 
am convinced you will no longer think 
that you have reaſon to complain. 
Be evermore aſſured tfat there i 
nothing in the world, of which Tam 
more ſenſible than that reſpect which 
is due to your underſtanding, virtue, 
knowledge, and ſenſibility; and if the 
laſt ever find a wound, it is not ſuch 
a one as wantonneſs or caprice would 
inflict, but proceeds from the moſt 
regardful, the moſt cordial good 28 
wiſhes, If ever I preſume to give: 
you my opinionor advice, do not con- 
clude from thence, that IJ haye-an in- 
tention either to impeach your under- 
ſtanding, or to tyraniſe over your 
ED 3 Y mind. — 


% rr n 
met "rooſt et ry 
nion yon are Rill at liberty to reject 
br endende it. What would frieud- 
ip. what would love be without 
duch fivedom ? n in which the 
proj ee into each other, 
. tive. are unintelligible things. 
But how much paper have I been 
obliged to waſte in explanations.— 
Let theſe little diſtinctions trouble us 


TY 
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qt tea bits a mm 4 f 
bocks up 15 0 t . cans: 
not beat your Allee much leſs - 
your milery ; and 1 Mall only Jay be. 
fore you the words from 1 5 . 90 
letter, whith occalioned my femon- 
ſtrances on your want of confidence j 
in me, without pretehding to lay 7 
chat 1 had” the Jealt reaſon for my, 
conduct. A your own heart 
bert whether it rely wanted confi- 
denck ih the, wheh it didtared to your, 
pen, that” 1 ſhould take advantage 
of you. —— If your - heart” acquits 
e Alk your peri why the 


words 
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words fell from it. And aſk your- | 
ſelf further whether ſuch expreſſions 


were not likely to alarm mes or 
whether I ought to have conſidered 


any words of yours, as deſtitute of 


meaning. If they really had none, 
then I have been grievoully to blame, 
and beg ten thouſand pardons of you 
for the concern that they gave me.— 
It is, as you ſay, abſolutely neceſſary 
that we ſhould know each other well. 
—And that you might have eve y 
__ poſiible opportunity of being ac- 
quainted with my heart, ] have 
never once diſſembled it's feelings; 
| when your letters made me happy, 
I expreſſed that happineſs ; when 
there was any thing in them that diſ- 


_  tyrbed me, I never failed to make it 


— known 


1 E T T ER XX 
ent you. 1 thought i it diſhoneſt 


to; conceal from you hat kind of a 


heart you had to expect, even though 


that eclairciſſement ſhould coſt me 


your favour, I was encouraged 
to this by a ſuppoſitien that your 


temper” was too generous, and your 


ſentiments too noble, even to be diſ- 
ſatisfied with me for making known 
to you any circumſtances in your | 
conduct, that gave me pain; nor did 
I conclude, that you would ever 
think it Zelow you, to make any ex- 
planation which might be neceſſary 
for my peace. On the other hand, | 
I always hoped that you would treat 35 
me in the ſame manner; that you 
would always cenſure me when you 
thought me wrong: And, indeed, 
— 85 N you 
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you have. not failed to do W Am: 

the. difference. between us is tits; L 
have ever received ſuch cenſures vit 
ſatisfaction, and haye regulated my 
conduct agreeablyto them, or endea· 
voured to explain the - accaſion of 
your miſtake, if 1 thought mylelt in 


. the right. — Lou have had, upon. 


| ſome occaſions the ſame generoſity, . 
and it is no wonder if, on others, my 
obſervations have produced anger 
rather than explanation. For the 
conduct of your friend and lover has 
been very different from that of 
Idvers in general While they uſually 
behave with blind ſubmiſſion and 
flattery, till they get the ſceptre into 
their hands, he has ever thought it 
more wiſe to play the auſband while 
he. 
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16 acts the lover, chat he tha ay play- 
the” lover while he acts the huſband. 

uch my deareſt friend, has been 
the invariable rule of my conduct. 
IF you have the goodneſs to _ 
me, where the tigous. of it has of- 


fended, 1 ſhall thank you;—if "Rp 
| have the fortitude to eſteem me, 1 


ſhall adore you... 'Your perſon has, - 


8 indeed, many charms for me; but it 
is the greatneſs of your mind alone 


that can make me truly and laſtingly | 5 
your lover. T muſt confeſs 1 have 5 


had many inſtances of it, and 1 flat- 

ter myſelf chat 1 hall have manx 
more. If you conſider my ſituation 
for a moment, you cannot doubt 
the ſincerity of my heart. How 

Many hrs in my circumſtan- | 
- | ces, 


* 
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ces, would conceal every ſentiment, 


and check every remonſtrance that. 
might not be perfectly pleaſing. to 
you |! But, for my. part, I-can never 


bear to owe my ſucceſs to hypocriſy, 


On the other hand, when 1 conſider 


pour circumſtances, I have quite as 


little reaſon to doubt your ſincerity, 
as you have mine; and I hope I 


ſhall never more have ' occaſion. to 
doubt your confidence. Our 


pride ſaves us from meanneſſes, and 
leads us into troubles. 


It is a moſt uſeful. Ws PIES but 


requires uncommon {kill to regulate 


it 8 motions. g 


Wy have only one e thing r more to add; | 
11 it will be wy: ſatisfaction to you, 
which 
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which is, that you are at this mo- 
ment as dear as you ever were, to the 
heart of your ſincere and faithful 
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7 ITH nothing leſs will your 
: „ Eleonora be ſatisfied, 
-< than the pure and undiſſembled feel- 
*< ings of the heart.“ It is all that I 
wiſh; my Eleonora ſhall have nothing 
leſs. This moment I call my heart 
to a ſevere account, and you ſhall be 
- acquainted with it's deepeſt ſenti- 
ments, With it's minuteſt movements. 
Il declare to you ſolemnly, by that 
ſacred love of truth, which I worſhip 
-continually, that I will hide nothing 
| 3 you, be che conſequence at- 
| | tended | 
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[es wick pl ey = 1 

| approbation. e „ 

This heart, then tells me, a it 9 

has fuffered not a little from your le 3 

ſilence, and, in ſpite of the conſci- Wt - 

- oufnefs of it's own. integrity, it could - = 

-not ſupport. itſelf under the appre- . 

| henfion of your diſpleaſure.” Sighs, 

1 heart · ſearching fighs, and ſleepleſs 

nights were the Leh e of 
* truth. q 


e this heart tells me, FI have Peay 
_afted. no otherwiſe: than I ought 8 
have done. It tells me, that while 1 
ſhould conſider every thing that is 
due to you, I ſhould likewiſe remems —. 
Her what 1 owe to myſelf.—It tells = | 


4 
eme, that when you apprehended | 1 | 
7 uld take * your concef- 
„ „ "a | 

: ES 9 
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8 ſions, you doubted both my honour 
and generoſity ; and that, of conſe- 
- quence, it would be my prudence as 
well as honeſty to tell you the diſa- 
greeable ſentiment I felt on that oc- 
© caſion, becauſe, if I had ſatisfied 
and ſuppreſſed them, they would, 
-only have rankled in my mind, and 
wounded your future intereſt there.— 
By this ſame heart alſo 1 am told, 
that the greateſt danger I have to 
dread from you is, (remember 1 am 
calling myſelf to a ſtrict account, and 
bear with the ſeverity of ſome expreſ- 
ſions) your too ſanguine, your ſome- 
times inconſiſtent expectations. — 
Your expectations are in general too 
ſanguine, becauſe they have been 
. or at Teaſt Ho Tem to 
Have 
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been borrowed rather from enthuſi- 


aſtic writers, than from the ſenti- 


ments and feelings of common life. 
This is, certainly, a very unhappy 
circumſtance; for there is nothing 
that contributes to our miſery ſo 
mucb, nothing that opens ſo many 
avenues to diſappointment and diſſa- 
tisfaction, as the indulgence of ex- | 88 
travagant expectations To bring 
this home to ourſelves, I can ven- 
ture to aſſure you, that if you look 
for nothing more from me than rational 
tenderneſs, and manly affection, you 
will never be diſappointed; but if 
you, expect implicit adoration and 
paſſive ſubmiſſion, you will infallibly 

be miſtaken, becauſe it will be im- 
poſſible for me to forget what is due 
Vor. e 


mit it _ 
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to my own dignity as a man, and as 
te huſband of Eleonora, ſo far as to 

negle& in proper ſapport—— 
That your expectations, as I have 


obſerved, are ſometimes inconſiſtent, 


dur recent, diſagreeable debate is but 
too melancholly a proof. You ſure- 
ly expected in your * * g man 
of delicacy and ſenſibility; and yet 
you wete- ſurprized chat he hould 
ſhew the leaſt tokens of either in a 
_ circumſtance where both were effen- 
tially wounded —— All this, my 
heart tells me, ia perfectly true. 
} will ſummon it to a ſevere trial 
with reſpect to the affection it bears 
you; and with regard to the man- 


* 


ner in which I ſhall treat you when 
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you are finally united to me. Theſe 
ons, and this is the faithful anfwer 
that it gives me. —— I love you 
vith unalterable affection —— 
This moment were · you near 
my. arms, they would open to 
embrace you with as much ardour 
as. the heart can hold To treat 
you at any time tyrannically is im- 
2 for * am quay a 


am, wit have once Pow iy told you, 
a friend to liberty upon principle, 
and 1 ſhall mytually give and expect 
it My afferting i it in a late In- 
ſtance, where I was only doing juſ- 
tice to my on ſentiments, was ſo 


* being 2 * 
| M 2 ſhould | 
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ſhould infringe yours, that it was 
even, from my | own: opinions and 
_ convictions, a ſtrong 5 to 
the contrary. 


I ſhall only add, t 1 am IA 
_ tily weary of theſe mutual expoſty- 
lations, > which never would have 
been carried to ſuch a diſagreeable 
length, had you not unfortunately 
thought it below you to be ingenu- 
ous with me, and to have. apolo- 
gized for that moſt exceptionable 
paſſage, or, if it admitted of no 
apology, to have ackpowled ged the 
ſame.— Such, my ever deareſt 
friend, is my honeſt love, which, if 
you know how to value in its true 

light, is ſtill at your ſervice Any 
bther object, indeed, it cannot have; 

FB FM for 
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for 1 feel at this moment, that my 

heart.and ſoul dwell upon your dear 

idea, and on every ſcene of tender- 

neſs that has paſt between us It 

is with ſhame, I ſay, that a tear is 

this moment in my eye But de- 

pend. upon it, that I will always 
maintain my dignity ; yet be aſſured, 
at the ſame time, that 1 ſhall always 

love Foe, and conſult m_ 1 
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A ANY painful wht tee: 1 
ny known within theſe five years 

hut ſuch horrid moments 48 
theſe, and ſuch a night as the laſt, 
did 1 never ſuffer = = that only which 
I paſſed, when I left *, could 
bear any reſemblance to it. 


I know not what degree of ſenſi- 


bility you may expe or require in 
the man that loves you; but I-verily 


; believe, that I have enough to break 
my heart. For this month paſt, 
1 have, comparatively, neither en- 
Joyed 2 nor peace, nor reſt, nor 
food ; 
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foods and 1 have only the deſperate 
; comfort to think, that fuch another 
month will give me that kind of 
peace, which will never more be bro-ꝛ 
ken. Then, poſſibly then, yu 
may be ſorry that you were not fatis- - 
ID TO WL OR 
it is ſame conſolation, to think that [ 
| Haye never once wavered in my fide- 
_ lity and affection, and. that. I have 
no breach of truth gr. juſtice to anr - 
ſwer for——As I hope far the mer- 
Lies of chat being, who may ſoon 
Kall me to his preſence, I have a 
cis moment the ame love for you, 
hat 1 had when I wrote che letter 
| y9uincloſed, — That letter was 
a 


— 


undoubtedly written in a happier 
hour, but was not ſuggeſted by truer 
or more eſſential tenderneſs, than my 
heart now feels That heart is ſo 
full, that 1 can 1 no _ 

ther. F: 


„„ „ „% „ „ „ 


| Hours have paſſed away in ſenſe- 
leſs ſtupefaction. I intended to have 
filled this ſheer, but J have not one 
clear idea. What can be the rea- 
ſon of this? Alas! 1 know not 
But you will pity me ſurely, becauſe 
you know I have long leved you, 
have loved you like a child, like a 
ſiſter ; you will pity me, for many 
tender circumſtances have paſſed be- 
e ee =o 147 ee 
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| tween us Will not you pity your 
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T is impoſſible for me to tell you 
the overflowings of my heart. 
After ten days of ſuch ſuffering 
as can never be deſcribed, I have 
atlength received a letter from you. 
be ſeal is torn, the letter is 
opened, and my Eleonora, my own 

Eleonora, that Eleonora whom the 
united world ſhould not tear from my 
breaſt, breathes, lives, and meets me 
with affection the moment I behold 


Have I been ?— not in ceaſing 
ere her, for that 1 have never 


. 


5 £9 
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dene —— but in giving her a mo- 
ment's pain by teſenting a charge, 
which, poſſibly, dropped from her 
in à thoughtieſa moment. Ak! 
may that, and may every other cir- 
_uichſtance od uncaliyels/be buried in | 
everlaſting oblivion.  - g 
@ „ „ & #* # * „ 
2 een nee e Th 
o have had a heart of iron, to gs 
through the ſcenes that I have lately 
Had before me. Yes, you do pity 
we But what is it that you ſay? _ 
Not come to town? By the eternal 
merey of heaven, let me implote you 
to come, if your health will permit 
you; and that it may permit ne 
that mercy will continually be folli- 
<td by my prayers  —_ 


** 
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But, how. Cruel and un- 
* « grateful ?” By the everlaſting God, 
1 am neither cruel nor ungrateful. 
At this moment, I feel every ſenti- 
ment of gratitude and affection, that 
the tendereſt love can inſpire. Live 
then, I conjure you, live for your 
devoted **#+*,. whoſe little of life, 
that he may have left (for his ſuffer- | 
ings have lately been ſo great, that 
God knows by how ſhort a period it 
may be cut off) ſhall be totally ſa- 
cred to his deareſt Eleonora My 
heart is full, and every utterance, 
eyen that of the pen, is choaked up. 
I can ſay no more; but live, live, I 
intreat you, and if the entire conſci- 
ouſneſs of perfect love can ſatisfy a 
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you, can afford you any conſolation, 
Oh, (a tear has dropped upon the 
word) hold it to your heart ! 
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J Othing could be more juſt, and 
. 4 at the ſame time more inge 
nuous, than the apologies you ſug- 
geſted for the dereglement of my laſt 
paſſionate letter — Ir is true that 
the agitations of my heart were un- 
governable at that moment——Oh ! 
my Eleonora! could you but have 
read the language of my ſoul; could 
you but have Known what I have ſuf- 
feed, what I have endured for ſome 
time paſt, you would not have 
Adoubted a moment of that everlaſting. 
25 attachment which binds me to you. 
Fe e 
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Ae found it during this painful 
| conflict, I have found it to be as 
' impoſſible for me to exiſt without 
your favour, as without the air that 


J breathe —— My ſoul, by a long 


and tender connection, is fo united 
to yours, that it could not be torn 
from you withour that anguiſh, which 
would end in death. This is no ideal 


tion founded upon the moſt diſtreſs 


ments as theſe, and in ſuch a ſitua- 
tion, you muſt be ſenſible, that there 

is nothing, no law or condition that 
you ſhall make the price of your fa- 


or romantic ſenſation, but a convie- 


ful experience With ſuch ſenti- 100 


vour, which 1 will not ſubmit to. 


How eaſy are thoſe conditions to me, 


ho would 7 , le at your 
Wilts 
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det, rather than. loſe your boxe 


Were an enemy to oblige me to beg 


my life on thoſe conditions, while I 
was conſcious of nothing, but having 
endeavoured to do common juſtice 
to myſelf, 1 would ſcorn to 
live. upon ſuch abject terms; but 
When my miſtreſs, when my loye | 
requires it, I will never diſdain the 
| faerifice. — And can you doubt, 


then my reſpectful tenderneſs ? 


Ah ? that I could but have it daily 


in my power to con vince you of it! 


This formidable man, whom you 
e to live with, has no heart 


but to ſtudy. your happineſs, and to 


- meditate: every tender circumſtance. ? 


that may contribute to ſecure or en- 
hance it. It is true, that when his 
2 '- honour, 


VF, 
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honour, his generoſity, or fidelity are 
hurt, he feels it moſt ſenſibly, but 
that he is willing to hope he can ne- 
ver ſuffer from his Eleonora, to 
Chl he will always endeavour to 
approve himſelf moſt vnence Fo 
5 . in all theſe reſpects. 


I continue my prayers to * 
= for the eftabliſhmenr of your health, 
_ , whichis of all things, the moſt dear, 
to me; and that it may enable vou 
ſoon to meet the ardent and faithful 


affeQions of yo eee 
| | e, 


* | 


val, NN Er. 
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A 81 ber e you Cn in 4 TOY 
A of on. T Will got'defett 
"you wich i my own complaints 
'You know whit feel far your ab- 

ſence, and you kindly endeavour to 

| boothe 1 me, by! the only citcumſtances 

that have power to ſupport me, the 
ſenſe of your tender Ns Tr of 
our paſt endearments - Indeed I 
have great need of ſuch refleftions ; 
for my heart has been but one gloomy 
void ever ſince I tore myſelf from 
you The moſt exquiſite love has 
ſo ſtrongly united my ſoul to you, 
C bat 


* 
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that you are become as neceſſary to 


me, as any of my own faculties, and 
by loving you, | ſeem at the: ſame 
time to have loſt the art of exiſting. 

My days come and go, I know not 


how, and night — bor 
_ wiſhed & for, and N W 
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WO of your de ear. lanes now 

lie before me: That which 
brought mean account of Mrs, **** _ 
health and happineſs, gave me the 
trueſt pleaſure, and the kind and 
tender breathings of my Eleonora's 
affe ction, were extremely intereſting, 
and abundantly ſoothed my heart.— 
Indeed, that heart ſtood muth in 
need of ſuch conſolation; for I may 
truly ſay, that l have not known one 
chearful day, or one eaſy night, ſince 
our laſt. embrace. I will, if pcſlible, 
live to embrace you again; but I 
verily bellere | that this abſence will 
5 


3 
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kill me at laſt. Sighing and oppreſ- 
ſed hours, broken. and diſtracted 
flumbers are all. 1 know. You will 
reprove me, I know, for. this, . and 


you ought. to do it; but it matters 


not; I muſt complain, and J have 


no creature to complain to but your- 
ſelf. Believe me, were it not for the 
expedient of ſeeing you again, I 
could not ſupport this; and can I 
give up that hope? No — by no 
means I am convinced that you 


will prove the beſt phyſician ; not- 


withſtanding, if you inſiſt upon it, 


I will apply to Arbuthnot for his 


I would fay much more to you, 


but I am really fo very indifferent in 
health and ſpirits, that I can ſcarce- — 


1 
1 


| 
q 

| 
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182 dare 
[y Arat th 
"i caüöftdt, We conclude with- 
ut tacit fe you at 
our tender 10 and alſidüities in 
orwardittg dur uon Af I can 
bit. Ive San i kite, I hall live 
Indeed.” - n or oon 2 
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Jo, my - aa 1 you 
could not envy me dhe hap- 
J wer preſence will give me, 
Þ much as to think of leſſening it, 
by bringing with you ſuch a compa- 
nion ——l- am ſatisfied you never 
intended to bring eg; with you, 
and I Batter myſelf, that you only 
mentioned ſuch a propoſal, that you 


might have the Pleaſure of obliging 


me by giving it . If you was 
really ſerious, a moment's reflection | 
will convince; you, that, excluſive of 
GP unconquerable averſion for that 
5 c N 3 woman, 


te LETTER xt. 


25 enn her coming here, would i in- 
2 volve us in a thouſand inconveni- 
encies. The genius of this country, 
to ſuch a ſmoke· dried creature, would 
be intolerable Our precipices 
would frighten her into fits Our 
woods would give her the ſpleen 
The cold thin air of our perietrating 
atmoſphere would reduce her to the 
condition of a Bengal monkey,” that 
had been obliged to winter in Ruſſia 
o, no, my friend; we want 
not ſuch an invidious ſpy over the 
firſt ſtages of our happineſs. But 


your reputation, you ſay, requires it. 


Believe me, your reputation is too well 
eſtabliſhed, and your character too 
reſpectable in this county, to need 
bags diſmal countenance of ſuch a 
duenna, | 
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5 duenna. For my part, 3 5 8 
upon nothing to be more inauſpi- 


cious, and, inſtead of the graces, I 


ſhould think my nuptials attended by 8 


one of the furies. 


To hear of your cod "9 of 
Health, is the greateſt happineſs that 

this world can afford me; while you 

are ſtill abſent from the arms of 


you moſt devoted, and ore affee= | 


tionate 
rey 
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NCE —_ ſhall write ou 

one letter more 1 ſhall 
| add 40 gur dong and intereſting cor- 
reſpondence, which will an oe 


15 and ae eee My deareſt, 
and moſt beloved Eleonora, how do 
I long to hold you to my heart! 
How do l pity your connection with 
ſtrangers, while he for whom you 
have ſhed ſo many tears of tender 

love is yet far from you——Yet be 
aſſured, I muſt fly on the wings of 
che ſuifteſt affection xo meet you—— 
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LETTER. en , «6 
1-come; my deareſt creature, I come 


to give you my hand, my heart, g 
my foul, 1 1 
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